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Here’s where you shop for your ‘BODY SHAPERS FOR THE 70’s’’—to Shape You Up— 
to help You Lose Weight or Gain Weight —and create a more Masculine, Virile You! 
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MUSCLE UP 
& MAKE OUT! 


PUT MUSCLE 

IN YOUR MUSCLES WITH ONE TWIST! 

Quickly add up to 2” on your arms, 
4" on your chest. Build rippling back 
muscles. Thick, broad shoulders. The 
power to lift girls over your head with one 
arm! One twist of the '‘007"' TWISTER 
and every muscle in your body ripples 
with new vigor and power. Builds strong 
muscles FAST!—muscles that make you 
an action-packed guy and a super- 
charged tiger with the girls! Easy-to-use. 
No adjustments. No assembly. Use it 
right out of the box for instant muscle- 
building fun! Made of chromed-steel 
tubing, the TWISTER is tough. . . dura- 
ble... like youll be! Guaranteed to mus- 
cle you up or your money back. ORDER 
NOW! Only $9.98 


GUARANTEE: If after using the TWISTER 
3 days you're not convinced you can 
quickly twist it for cobra-like muscles in 
your arms...more muscles on your 
chest... broader shoulders. . . wider 
back...a he-man grip and dynamic 
power—then return it after 5 days for a 
full refund. Fair? So order the ‘‘007" 
TWISTER Now, while the limited supply 
lasts! This unusual offer may not be 
repeated again this year. 


m | 
“@ FREE! Complete, 
i # illustrated 


* “007"' POWER TWISTER 
Manual. Also, illustrated 
conditioning course, 
= dealing with the new 

ie aerobics training that 
hee muscularizes your body 

, with athletic vigor, speed 
STAT aed ana agility. Written by 
_ . Joe Weider, Trainer of 
my Champions. Yours FREE 
Me with your TWISTER. 

, ORDER NOW! 

EXTRA BONUS GIFT: 3 
hedidiethi thd COPIES Of Muscle Builder 
pa Magazine, worth $1.80 
| -». yours FREE! ~ 


PRICED ATONLY 13. | 
998 ise 
WITH COURSE 


This * Killer 
Karate Krusher”’ 
gives you pulverizing 
hand power! 


Just 5 minutes a day for 30 days builds 
your hands into granite-hard battering- 
rams of power! Simply fit your fingers 
into the leather grippers, and with your 
very first squeeze, you'll instantly start 
building invincible new power into every 
tendon and ligament 

of your hands 
and fingers! 


MAYBE YOU : me 
DON'T WANTTO “~~ _/ | 
BREAK A BRICK IN ~—, 
TWO WITH YOUR BARE FISTS OR RIP 
A PHONE BOOK IN HALF —BUT 
WOULDN'T IT BE GREAT IF YOU COULD? 


Here's a brand new way... a fantas- 
tically successful system that turns your 
hands into fearsome, devastating arse- 
nals of power! Based on centuries-old 
secrets of Japanese Killer Cults and a 
Space Age hand-building principle, my 
KILLER KARATE KRUSHER can make 
you into a two-fisted tank of power... 
able to take care of yourself... any- 
time ...anywhere...in all situations! 
You'll never again fear any man or turn 
away from any challenge. ORDER IT 
TODAY! Only $9.95 postpaid. 


MY GUARANTEE TO YOU: You'll own 
fearsome, ferocious, crippling arsenals 
of hand power—and become a “‘Terror- 
Fighter,"" able to take care of yourself 
in every situation — IN 30 DAYS — or 
your money back! 

GREAT FOR SPORTS, TOO! FEAR NO MANI 


Li 


ie My'Killer Karate''’Course 

... The Deadly Art of 

Hand Fighting.'’ Shows 

—————— dozens of ways to dis- 

vr ) | arm and counter-attack 

| any man, whatever his 

size! Yours FREE if you 

, order the KILLER KA- 
RATE KRUSHER Now! 

PRICED AT ONLY 


$9.98 


KARATE KRUSHER & COURSE 


THE END or vx 
SKINNY BODY 
Drink on as much as 14 pounds in the 
next 14 days this delicious FUN way! 


BEFORE—James Parker at AFTER 14 days on the 
a thin 158 pounds. Crash-Weight Plan, Jim 
weighed 175 pounds. 


GAINS 14 POUNDS IN 14 DAYS! 


HEY YOU SKINNY GUYS! Thousands are doing it 
every day. WHY NOT YOU? Here's a totally new 
breed of nutritional “wildcat" drink that's guaran- 
teed to put an end to your hungry-looking, muscleé- 
poor body... through a new, scientifically-blended 
milkshake-tasting drink. Crash-Weight Formula +7 
Plan puts meat on your frame. Fleshes out your 
narrow, shallow chest, skinny arms and spindly legs. 
Nobody likes a bag of bones! With my proven Grash- 
Weight Plan you just drink 4 mitk-shake-delicious, 
glasses with your regular meals and take in an 
extra 3500 calories daily. ..to help you pile on 
the weight FAST! (It's the calories that count when 
you want to put on some handsome weight!) The 
nice thing about my weipht-eae plan is that it's so 
easy to take. No complicated exercises to do. No 
bloating, heavy-as-lead foods to force into your sys- 
tem. The Formula +7 Plan does all the work. .. you 
just sit around, take it eT be as lazy as you want 
—and in a few days you'll see measurable weight 
pains pile up! Check the coupon for the Plan and 
flavor you want to use to put an end to your skinny 
body. Guaranteed to put weight on you or your 
money back. 


To add up to 14 pounds in 
the next 14 days you need: 


@ 14-day supply of Crash-Weight Formula +7 
® 14-day supply of Appetite-Stimulating tablets, and 


Weight-Gaining Course. A 
48-page illustrated guide 
crammed with step-by-step 


instructions in weight-gaining basics. PLUS 3 copies 
of Mr. America magazine, worth $1.80...yours FREE! 


7-day supply: $8.00 © 14-day supply: $14.98 


PRICED AT ONLY 
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Your Good Looks—Your Health—Your Virility —are Your responsibility. So Start NOW to use one or more 


of these “‘Body Shapers For the 70’s’’. Shake up your physical fitness program and Light Up the 70's! 


| Joe Weider 
Creates... 


the i Sa “es 
STRONG ARM 
METHOD 


with these New 
“HELL BENT for 
LEATHER N’ LEAD” 
BRACELETS— 


They Turn Your Arm Power On! 


ARE YOU MAN ENOUGH 
TO WEAR THEM? 


Snap on these electrifyingly New “HELL-BENT 
FOR LEATHER N' LEAD" Strong Arm Bracelets 
—and instantly your arms will start getting bigger 
and “oozing” 100% more power—almost without 
effort! Your body will take on the appearance of 
ferocious strength . . . striking fear and terror 
into anyone who would even think of attacking 
you! 


NO EXERCISE — NO SWEAT — 
TO CREATE ARM POWER 


There are no special exercises to do. You simply 
wear these unique weighted bracelets every- 
where you go... at work or play, and even 
when relaxing! They instantly begin packing 
muscle on your arms as you perform the sim- 
plest arm movement; raising and lowering your 
hands, swinging them back and forth as you 
walk or run, play-tennis, golf, etc. They build 
rugged, ferocious arm power for every sport... 
yes, including Karate! 


SHE'LL LOVE THE LOOK 
OF YOUR ARM POWER! 


Your manhood and virility will .quickly COME 
ALIVE to women! They'll instantly sense your 
sex appeal and want to be in your arms. 


THEY SPELL OUT ‘POWER’ — 
& ARE ‘MOD’-STYLED 


Expertly crafted from genuine leather and gold- 
toned lead weights—with the word P-O-W-E-R 
spelled out on each of them—these bracelets 
are the latest in mod fashions. They go well with 
all your clothes, turning them into vigorous-look- 
ing styles, You come alive with muscle and sex 
appeal—ALL AT THE SAME TIME! 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
Come on, Tiger—give these Strong Arm “'HELL- 
BENT FOR LEATHER N' LEAD" bracelets a try 
for 10 days—entirely at our risk. If you don’t turn 
on the Arm Power fast, you can return them for 
a full refund. Fair? START NOW TO BECOME 
MORE OF A MAN IN SECONDS! 


snx $7.95 tr on 


Or, Get 2 (1 for each wrist) 


FOR ONLY $14.95 


Just slip on Joa Welder'’s New ‘Science Weapon", SLIM 
GARD and instantly start trimming your waist and hips 
to a sexy-slim size —without dieting — without tedious 
exercise! 

And when combined with the “'Slimmer's Routine’ SLIM 
GARD can really flatten your pot belly and “pulverize” 
unwanted fat away from all over your body! Here’s Proof: 
in a controlled University test, students reported waist 
losses of up to 344 Inches and overall fat losses of 17 
pounds—IN ONLY 2 WEEKS! They called it a ‘small mir- 
acle’’ the way it worked so fast! 


Yes. SLIM GARD has really revolutionized weight reduc- 
ing. Men everywhere are regaining their youthful, virile 
appearance by wearing it under their clothes and letting 
it work for them as they sit, stand, walk, run, bend, eat, 
watch TW or relax. it turns the simplest body movement 
into a waist-trimming exercise without effort. It can work 
‘miracles’ on your walstline, too. 


And remember, SLIM GARD is hidden —no one knows — 
nothing shows . .. SLIM GARD's secret is its gentle but 
firm "hugging action that keeps warm air in—cool air 
out, trimming Inches effortlessly away! 


SLIM GARD and the “Slimmer’s Routine” work effectively 
for the fat or slender man. Simple instructions are in- 
cluded for the man who wants to quickly Jose 20 to 40 
pounds ... and for the slender fellow who wants to lose 
only a few inches off his waist without losing weight. 
And remember, SLIM GARD is hidden—no one knows — 
nothing shows ... except the Inches that go. You're 
eaprantend impressive results in 14 days or your money 
back! a 


JOE WEIDER 


25 Maple Street 
Norwood, N.J. 07648 
; Dept. 209 -32P6 
Dear Joe: 

Thanks for letting me know about your 
“Shape-Up” . . . “Muscle-Up” courses and 
products. Please send me the items checked 
below, along with my FREE gifts. | under- 
stand all your products carry a full money- 
back guarantee... no “ifs”... “ands” 
i De buts", 


| enclose check or 
money order for: $...........:.cc ccc 
NAME. AGE 


ADDRESS 


Ee — — ne Soe SS aS 


FREF | THE SLIMMER’S 
ROUTINE 
Savvy Slimming Tricks to Shape You Up 
and Trim You Down, Here's Part 3 to 
the Slimming Formula—the suprisingly 
effortiess ‘Aerobic /Circuit"’ training 
routine used by athletes, coaches 
and models to get into shape fast. 
Within 14 days you'll be Firmer, 
Slimmer, More Energetic and 
Stronger—creating a New, Youthful. 
Sexler more Exciting You! IT'S YOURS 
FREE—with SLIM GARD! 


INSTANTLY LOOK SLIMMER 
LOSE UP TO 3.25 HNCHES IN 14 BAYS! 


Go Ahead... Start Moving Your 
Fow Matches, iasteatiy Thee Tee Thee 


THE SLIM GARD $ 
(Made to Last for Years) | 
with The Slimmer's Routine 


Comes in sizes: Medium & Large 


“'907'' TWISTER, Free course & 3 
copies of Muscle Builder magazine 


1 @ s.r eR only $9.98 


KILLER KARATE KRUSHER & Free ‘Kil- 
ler Karate” course ........ only $9.98 


CRASH-WEIGHT FORMULA #7 PLAN 
with Free course (check one): 


[] 7-Day Supply .........0. only $ 8.00 


[_] 14-Day Supply ..............omly $14,98 
Check flavor desired:7 Chocolate 
OO Vanilla 
“HELL BENT FOR LEATHER WN’ LEAD 
BRACELETS" | 
One Bracelet only $ 7.95 
Get Two For only $14.99 
SLIM DOWN & MAKE OUT KIT with 
SLIM GARD and the Free “Slimmer's 
Routine” c.cccccsescccesctec » only $77.95 


Check waist size:1 Medium (30-38) 
CO Large (39-47) 
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lf you are troubled by thinning hair, 
dandruff, itchy scalp, if you fear approach- 
ing baldness, read the rest of this statement 
carefully. It may mean the difference to you 
between saving your hair and losing the rest 
of it to eventual baldness. 

Baldness is simply a matter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal 
the number of falling hair, you end up minus 
your head of hair (bald). Why not avoid bald- 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of hair? 
Why not turn the tide of battle on your head 
by eliminating needless causes of hair loss 
and give Nature a chance to grow more hair 
for you? Many of the country’s dermatologists 
and other foremost hair and scalp specialists 
believe that seborrhea, a common scalp dis- 
order, causes hair loss. What is seborrhea? It 
is a bacterial infection of the scalp that can 
eventually cause permanent damage to the 
hair follicles. Its visible evidence is “thinning” 
hair. Its end result is baldness. Its symptoms 
are dry, itchy scalp, dandruff, oily hair, head 
scales, and progressive hair loss. 

So, if you are beginning to notice that your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to 
notice that there is too much hair on your 
comb, beginning to be worried about the dry- 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 
and excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor any 
other treatment is effective. 


An Important Message 


To Every Man And Woman 


In America 


Losing His Or Her Hair 


ness of your hair, the itchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruff — these are Nature’s Red 
Flags warning you of impending baldness. 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don't let seborrhea rob you of the 
rest of your hair. 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


The development of an amazing new hair 
and scalp medicine called Comate is specifi- 
cally designed to control seborrhea and stop 
the hair loss it causes. It offers the opportunity 
to thousands of men and women losing their 
hair to bacterial infection to reverse the battle 
they are now losing on their scalps. By stop- 
ping this impediment to normal hair growth, 
new hairs can grow as Nature intended. 

This is how Comate works: (1) lf combines 
in a single scalp treatment the essential cor- 
rective factors for normal hair growth. By its 
rubifacient action it stimulates blood circu- 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
nutrition to still-alive hair follicles, (2) As a 
highly effective antiseptic, Comate kills on 
contact the seborrhea-causing scalp bacteria 
believed to be a cause of baldness. (3) By its 


Note To Doctors 
Doctors, clinics and hospitals inter- 


ested in scalp disorders can obtain 
professional samples and literature on 
written request. 


keratolitic action it dissolves. ugly dandruff. 
By tending to normalize the lubrication of the 
hair shaft it corrects excessively dry and oily 
hair. It eliminates head scales and scalp itch. 

In short, Comate offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has 
developed for the preservation of your hair. 
There is no excuse today except ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
and pay the penalty of hair loss. 


COMATE IS 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple direc- 
tions. See for yourself in your own mirror how 
after a few treatments, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker and alive. How Comate ends 
your dandruff, stops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair a chance to grow. 
Most men and women report results after the 
first treatment, some take longer. But we say 
this to you. lf, for any reason, you are not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own case — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused portion for a prompt refund. No 
questions asked. 


But don’t delay. For the sake of your hair, 
order Comate today. Nothing — not even 
Comate — can grow hair from dead follicles. 
Fill out the coupon now, and take the first 
step toward a good head of hair again. 


£1969 Comate Corporation Dept. 3302A 
21 WEST 44 STe, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10036 


""} used tocomb out a hand- 
ful of hair at a time. Now | 
only get 4-6 on my comb. 
The terrible itching has 
stopped." 

—L.H.M., Los Angeles, Cal. 


“My hair has improved. It 
used to fall out by handfuls. 
Comate stopped it from 
falling out." -—D. M. H., 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 
‘My hair has quit falling 
out and getting thin."’ 
—D. W. G., c/o FPO., N. Y. 


"My husband has tried many 
treatments and spent a great 
deal of money on his scalp. 
Nothing helped,until he 
started using your formula."’ 
—Mrs. R. LeB, Piqua, Ohio 


“Comate is successful in 
every way you mention, Used 
it only a few days and can 
see the big change in my 
scalp and hair.'’ 

—C.E.H.,N. Richland, Wash. 


"My hair was thin at the 
temples, and all over. Now 
It looks so much thicker, 
1 can tell it.” 

—Miss C.T.,San Angelo, Tex. 


“Now my hair looks quite 
thick.” 
—F. J. K., Chicago, Ul. 


“My hair had been coming 
out and breaking off for 
about 21 years and Comate 
has improved it so much." 

—Mrs. J. E., Lisbon, Ga. 


“I've used @ good many dif- 
ferent ‘tonics.’ But until | 
tried Comate, |! had no re- 
sults. Now I’m rid of dan- 
druff, and itchy scalp. My 
hair looks thicker." 

—G. E., Alberta, Canada 


"Used it twice and my hairs 
has already stopped falling.” 
—R. H., Corona, Cal. 


“No trouble with dandruff 
since | started using it." 
—L. W. W., Galveston, Tex. 


"It really has improved my 
hair in one week, and | know 
what the result will be in 
three more. | am so happy 
over it, | had to write!" 

—Mrs. H. J., McComb, Miss. 


oe ee ee De 
if COMATE CORPORATION Dept. 3302A i 
2 21 West 44th Street, New York, N.Y. 10036 3 
g Please send at once the complete COMATE hair ond scalp treat- 
women (60 days’ supply) in plain wrapper. | must be completely - 
sotistied with the results, or you GUARANTEE prompt ond full 
. refund on retutn of unused portion, a 
[) Enclosed find $10 (check, cash, money order). Send 8 
5 postpaid. - 
' [_] Send C.0.D. Enclosed is $1 deposit. | will pay post- 
u man $9 plus about $1.50 in postal charges on delivery, . 
a Save the $1.50 by enclosing $10. 6 
5 Conedo, Foreign, APO, FPO, add $1 -- No C.0.D. 6 
PS Nae << * .  EEeeeee a 
: Address + — a - 
City . State £10 —— —— 


RUSH THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY! 


FERE’S ee | 
WHAT’S HAPPENING, 


BABY! 


T HE MAN many consider Can- 
a ada’s all-time greatest wrestler 
— Whipper Billy Watson— may final- 
ly have to retire! The veteran of al- 
most 40 years of mat wars was serious- 
ously injured in an automobile acci- 
dent when a car struck him while he 
was shopping in Toronto. Whipper 
had to undergo a 3-1/2-hour opera- 
tion to have torn knee cartileges re- 
paired. News of Whipper’s accident 
.so stunned Canadian fans—news- 
papers, radio stations and promoters 
were swamped with calls. If Billy is 
forced to retire, wrestling in Canada 
will never be the same. Get well, 
soon, Whipper! 

On page 30 of this issue, there’s a 
fantastic story about tag team cham- 
pions who simply cannot get along 
with each other. In case you haven't 
figured out who they could be— 
they're Tarzan Tyler and Luke Gra- 
ham. Manager Lou Albano told us 
it’s the strangest situation he’s ever 


_ Popular Whipper Watson's long 


career might finally be ended 
by an automobile accident. 
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By Bill Apter 


Mighty Igor doesn't 
understand very much 
English—but when 
he heard some of the 
things Ernie Ladd 
was saying—lIgor 
quickly understood 
that they weren't 
very complimentary. 
Now Igor has fire 

in his eyes when 
anyone as much as 
mentions the name 
Ernie Ladd. 


become involved in and he confessed 
he didn’t know how long they could 
retain the title. 

Well, Albano couldn't have been 
more prophetic. As this issue went 
to press, Tyler and Graham /ost their 
World Wide Wrestling Federation 
Championship to Karl Gotch and 
Rene Goulet before 22, 091, the larg- 
est crowd in Madison Square Gar- 
den's history! And they lost the bout 
in two straight falls. 

As soon as they returned to the 
dressing room, Albano tried to con- 
sole them and plan a rematch. But 
Tyler and Graham were so busy yell- 


ing and screaming at each other, they 


never paid attention to Lou and he 
just walked out. 

“Yes, | walked out on them!” an 
angry Albano roared. “They’re like 
children. I'm sick and tired of patch- 
ing up their stupid arguments. How 
can they work together as a team if 
they can’t stand each other? This 
situation has gotten out of hand. 
There was absolutely no reason in 
the world for them to have lost to a 
pair of bums like Goulet and Gotch. 
They disappointed me. How could 
they let me—Lou Albano—down like 
this? If I never spoke to either of 
them again it would serve them 
right!” 


Fans at the Olympic Auditorium in 
Los Angeles were treated to one of 
the greatest Battle Royals in history 
as promoter Mike LeBell assembled 


a cast of super stars including such 


greats as Bruno Sammartino, Bobo 
Brazil and the one and only Hay- 
stacks Calhoun!... Detroit fans are 
flipping over the new talent promo- 
ters are bring into that area. They're 
getting the chance to cheer or boo 
such big names as Johnny Valentine, 
Dory Funk Jr., Bull Curry and Killer 
Kowalski... Mil Mascaras was. al- 
most unmasked by Black Gordman 
... Fred Blassie is claiming he’s the 
rightful owner of the W.W.W.F. belt, 
disputing the rest of the world which. 
knows that Pedro Morales owns the 
belt. 

Mighty Igor doesn’t understand 
too much English. But he under- 
stands enough to know about some of 
the un-repeatable things Ernie Ladd’s 
been saying about him. And the 
usually-happy [gor is burning! Ernie 
—watch out! ... Bepo and Gito Mon- 
gol have patched up their dispute... 
Abdullah the Butcher refuses to ac- 
cept a return match with Dom De- 
Nucci—under any circumstances... 
Fans in Tennessee are finding out 
how much fun it is fo hate Beautiful 

(Continued on page 52) 


for an exciting 


OUTDOOR CAREER 


WILDLIFE 
OFFICER 


Aj hy spend the best days of your life punching a time 

clock in an office, store or factory — when you may 

be able to qualify for one of the thousands of new jobs 

that are coming up in the great outdoors because of con- 
cern for conservation and ecology. 


Imagine getting paid for work you'll enjoy 
Don’t settle for only occasional hunting, fishing and boat- 
ing trips. Live and work right next to nature —in real 
man country —all year round, Every year there are new 
openings in State and National Parks, the forest industry, 
game refuges and preserves, private hunting and fishing 
clubs and recreational facilities. 


Here’s how you can qualify’... Start now! 
The National School of Conservation will help you pre- 
pare at home, in your spare time, for an exciting outdoor 
opportunity. This accredited train-at-home program has 
been created by experts in the field of conservation. These 
men have years of on-the-job experience...and they 
share it with you, through every step of your training. 
You can even keep your present job as you learn at 
home... working at you own pace. National School of 
Conservation is America’s oldest established and ac- 
‘ credited home-study conservation school; so you Know 
you're in capable hands. When you graduate, National 
School will assist you in contacting public and private 
conservation organizations and help you-explore available 
job openings. . ‘ 
Good Pay ...Job Security...Low Living Costs — 


a great combination! 
You can earn a good living, with advancement possibilities 
YOUR BIG 


CAREER KIT FREE! 


Get all the facts free... without obligation. 


Your FREE Career Kit includes: 
* CAREER GUIDEBOOK 


facts about how to start your new life in 
the great outdoors. 
* FIELD TRAINING INFORMATION 

AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 
Describing Camp Minong, the National 
School's field training camp in Wolf 
Springs Forest, Wisconsin. 
*% “HOW TO FINANCE 

YOUR EDUCATION.” 
Complete details on how you can pay for 
your education through the GI Bill. 


Accredited Member of the 
National Home Study Council 


Handsomely illustrated book packed with | 


These patches represent outdoor careers for which the National School trains you; 
not the official patches of any State, Federal or private Conservation service. 


and raises based on seniority and 
performance. As a bonus, some jobs 
include uniform allowances, hospital 
insurance, pension plans, Vacations 
with pay...and your paychecks 
come through regularly — good times 
or bad. 


You only live once... 


make it a life of adventure 
The man who wears the insignia of 
a forestry, conservation, wildlife or 


THOUSANDS OF JOBS OPENING UP IN FISH AND WILDLIFE MANAGEMENT, 
PARKS AND OUTDOOR RECREATION, FORESTRY, ETC. 


“Thank you for 
your great course. 
I highly 
recommend your 
school to anyone 
interested in 

the field of 
conservation. 

I have taken the 
Civil Service test 
for Conservation 
Inspector for the 
state of Illinois, 


and received an A 


for my final 
eS aaa 
- Wood, Illinois. 


“While taking this 
course, I was with 
Champion Paper 
Company... now 
I am the owner of 
Bryson Pulpwood 
Yard, and doing 
my own forestry 
work.” —Mack 
Howell, Bryson, 
N.C, 


“Your course 
afforded me the 
position as 


Ranger-in-Charge 
of an area. and my 
present position.” 
David E. Heck 
Asst. Park Supt. 
Elk Neck State 
Park. Maryland 


park agency is a man of acrion called 
upon to rescue people in danger... 
to enforce our laws and protect our 
wildlife ...to direct citizens in time 
of emergencies ... even lead fire 
fighting crews. What's more, the con- 
servationist has the satisfaction of 
knowing that he is serving his country st 
_.. safeguarding her forests, parks, ranges and wildlife. 
Future generations will be grateful to him for preserving 
the natural beauty of our American heritage. 


Send for Free Career Guidebook 

There are few careers that offer a man such exciting chal- 
lenges ...such rich rewards. But a career like this can be 
yours —even with no experience or college if you train 
now. Get all the facts. Mail the coupon for your Free 
Career Guidebook. There's no obligation and no salesman 
will call on you. National School of Conservation, 1129- 
20th Street N.W., Washington, D.C. 20036. 
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National School of Conservation, Dept. 7004N 

1129 20th St., N.W., Washington, D.C. 20036 

Without cost or obligation, please rush me the complete 
CONSERVATION CAREER KIT— FREE! This kit includes 
complete details on how | can qualify at home, in my 
spare time for an exciting career in the great outdoors. 
No salesman will visit. 
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state 


WORLD WIDE WRESTLING 
FEDERATION 


1—PEDRO MORALES 
2—BRUNO SAMMARTINO 
3—PRINCE CURTIS IAUEKA 
4—TORU TANAKA 
9—FRED BLASSIE 
6—STAN STASIAK 
7—GORILLA MONSOON 
8—RENE GOULET 
9—KARL GOTCH 

10—JIM VALIANT 


AMERICAN WRESTLING 
ALLIANCE 


1—VERNE GAGNE 

2—BARON VON RASCHKE 

3—BRUISER 

4—KOBAYASHI 

3—BILLY ROBINSON 

6—THE CRUSHER 

7—RED BASTIEN 

8—BLACKJACK LANZA 

9—SAILOR ART THOMAS 
10—BLACKJACK MULLIGAN 


MIDGETS 


1—LORD LITTLEBROOK 
2—LITTLE BEAVER 
3—COWBOY LANG 
4—LITTLE BRUISER 
3—MIGHTY ATOM 
6—FRENCHY LAMONT 
7—SONNY BOY HAYES 
8—LITTLE BRUTUS 
9—HAITI KID 
10—BOBO JOHNSON 


_ KS 


GORILLA MONSOON BRUISER 


NATIONAL WRESTLING 
ALLIANCE 


1—DORY FUNK JR. 

2—JACK BRISCO 

3—MIL MASCARAS 

4—THE SHEIK 

3—JOHN TOLOS 

6—FRITZ VON ERICH 

7—NICK BOCKWINKLE 

8—HARLEY RACE 

9—JOHNNY VALENTINE 

10—TERRY FUNK 
TAG TEAMS 
1—KARL GOTCH & RENE GOULET 
2—SALVATOR LOTHARIO & 
LA PANTERA NEGRA 
3—ROCKY JOHNSON & PEPPER GOMEZ 
4—BILLY GRAHAM & PAT PATTERSON 
9—CRUSHER & RED BASTIEN 
6—GOLIATH & BLACK GORDMAN 
7—THE KANGAROOS 
8—TERRY FUNK & DORY FUNK SR. 
9—JACK & JERRY BRISCO 
10—TARZAN TYLER & LUKE GRAHAM 


1—FABULOUS MOOLAH 
2—VIVIAN VACHON 
3—BETTY NICCOLI 
4—TONI ROSE 
I—JESSICA ROGERS 
6—CORA COMBS 
7—DONNA CHRISTENELLO 
8—EVELYN STEVENS 
9—JANE SHERILL 
10—LINN “GIDGET” CORY 
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HARLEY RACE COWBOY LANG 


How can you get rich some day? Make 
a hit record. . 
market . . . or invent a gadget like 
the hula hoop? 

For most of us, these are just dreams. 
But have you ever stopped to think 
that there is a way to get rich—possibly 
only one sure way? Most fortunes, as 
you know, are made by people who own 
their own business. 

Perhaps you've thought of starting a 
gmall business of your own. . . a 
franchised drive-in, or maybe a service 
business. Trouble is, you need $10,000 
to $15,000 to get started and even then 
it’s a gamble—with slim chance of ever 
making really big money. , 

But there is one business which could 
make you rich—almost overnight! And 
the beauty of it is, you can start on a 
shoestring during your spare time, even 
while holding your regular job. 


Cash by Mail 


The business is Mail Order—and it’s 
fabulous! Come up with a ‘hot’ new 
item .. . and WHAM! 

It strikes like a bolt of lightning! 

Suddenly, you are deluged with cash 
orders from all over the country... . 
MORE MONEY than you could ever 
make in a lifetime! 

Like the Vermont dealer who ran one 
ad in Sports Afield Magazine. His ad 
pulled 22,000 orders—over A HALF 
MILLION DOLLARS IN CASH! 

There is no other business where you 
can make a fortune so quickly! 

e A beginner from Newark, N.J. ran 
his first small ad in House Beautiful— 
offering an auto clothes rack. Business 
Week reported that his ad brought in 
$5,000 in orders. By the end of his first 
year in Mail Order, he had grossed 
over $100,000! 

e Another beginner—a lawyer from the 
midwest, sold an idea by majl to fisher- 
man. Specialty Salesman Magazine re- 
veals, “he made $70,000 the first three 
months!” 


It’s a fascinating roof ads 
in newspapers and magazines . . . 
mailing gift catalogs . . . getting cash 
orders in your daily mail—steady as 
clockwork. 

There is no other business where you 
can start on a shoestring and pyramid 
your profits—without investing In mer- 
chandise! One husband and wife mail 
order team took in $40,000 selling one 
item. They obtained FREE ads in na- 
tional magazines . . didn’t invest a 
cent in merchandise, and even got the 
supplier to ship all orders for them! 

hese exceptional cases are absolute 
roof that you can get rich in your own 
ail Order business. Very rich. Even 
a U.S. Gov. Report stated: “A number 
of one-man Mail Order enterprises 

* make up to $50,000!” 

Pick up any magazine. Notice how 
the same mail order ads are repeated 


_ a killing on the stock: 


How to get rich 


- month after month? That’s con- 
crete proof! You know those ads 
wouldn't be repeated over and _ over 
again—unless they were bringing in big 
cash profits to their owners. 


The Secret 


The secret of getting rich in Mail Order 
lies in financial leverage. It’s a little- 
known, almost secret method—using 
other people's ‘capital to make money 
for you! 

You can get thousands of dollars 
worth of advertising in big national 
magazines—without investing your own 
money! And you don’t have to write a 
single ad. Tested and proven ads are 
prepared for you by experts. Reinvest 
the profits from your first successful ad 
—to get more, larger ads, and the prof- 
its begin to snowball! It's like building 
a chain of stores . . each new store 
puts more money in your pocket. 

You mail out beautiful catalogs which 
offer hundreds of dollars worth of fine, 
quality gifts—yet you don’t invest one 


The thrill of receiving money in. your mail is 
one you'll never fire of! 


cent of your own money in merchan- 
dise! Your catalogs are printed with 
your name and address, so all orders 
come to you. Everything is “drop- 
shipped” for you, and there’s up to 
100% mark-up! You pocket the cash 
profits immediately—even before the 
orders are shipped to your customers! 

Repeat orders alone, just from mail- 
ing catalogs, could bring you a steady 
income for the rest of your life! 

Yes, Mail Order is the fastest-grow- 
ing, most profitable business in Amer- 


Rush Coupon for 
FREE BOO 


Order Associates, Inc., 


Montyale, New Jersey 07645 


Please rush complete details on your Mail Order Program. | 
understand everything Is free and there is absolutely no obliga- 
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ica! And now, with more people moving 
to the suburbs . . . the population ex- 
plosion . . . and the expanding eae 
market . . . we are on the verge of the 
BIGGEST BOOM in Mail Order his- 
tory! 


Now, with the help and backing of 
Mail Order Associates, Inc., of Mont- 
vale, N.J., you can follow the same 
proven steps to Mail Order success— 
using the ‘secret’ of financial leverage! 


Start Now 


We supply you with beautiful gift cata- 
logs throughout the year. All products 
are dropshipped for you, with up to 
100% mark-up! You get free samples 
of top-selling mail order items, plus 
monthly trade reports on ‘hot’ new 
products . . . tested, successful ads are 
sent to you monthly. You get advertis- 
ing directories, postal laws, complete 
courses, expert guidance—EVERY- 
THING you need to practically guaran- 
tee YOUR SUCCESS. Why? Because 
our business depends upon your suc- 
cess. It’s mutually profitable! 

A recent feature article in_ Income 
Soper Magazine stated, “Mail 
Order Associates, Inc., offers the most 
comprehensive Mail Order program 
ever offered to beginners.” They go on 
to say, “This could be the opportunity 
you've been looking for. A anvite to 
get in on the ground floor in a little- 
known business which we believe is on 
the verge of a new boom.” 


Free 


We are now accepting a limited number 
of charter members in our new i 
Order Program. No previous experience 
is required but you must be over 21. 

If you are sincerely interested in 
starting a profitable business of your 
own. . . if you can see the tremendous 
advantages which Mail Order offers 

. , then ACT NOW! 

Mail the coupon today, or simply 
send your name and address on a post- 
card. No salesman will: call. We will 
send you a free book—gift catalog, re- 
prints of feature articles, plus complete 
facts about our program. Write to: 


Mail Order Associates, Inc., Dept. 113 
Montvale, New Jersey 07645 
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INCOME OPPORTUNITIES 


CHICAGO MAT ACTION 
By Jeff Cooper 


Arererce's DECISION al- 
most caused a riot during 
the A.W.A. title match between 
champ Verne Gagne and challeng- 
er Nick Bockwinkle. Here’s -what 
happened: 

Bockwinkle clamped Verne in 
a bone cracking back breaker and 
then slammed the champ to the 
mat so hard the entire ring shook! 
The challenger quickly followed 
up with a body press and pin, thus 
winning the first fall! 

Gagne looked like he wouldn't 
be able to answer the bell for the 
second fall. But the veteran fool- 
ed everyone. When the bell rang, 
Verne charged out of his corner 
and delivered two perfect flying 
dropkicks that connected with 
Bockwinkle’s jaw. Nick hit the mat 
with a resounding thud both times. 
The impact of Verne’s dropkicks 
were just too much for Bockwin- 
‘kle. He was knocked senseless 
and pinned. Fall #2 was Gagne’s. 
The third fall was the one in 


REPORTS FROM) OUR GORRESPOUDENTS 


which the referee made that ques- 
tionable decision. Gagne opened 
the fall the same way he did in the 
second fall—with a series of pow- 
erful dropkicks. Once, twice and 
then a third time. The third one had 
so much behind it, Bockwinkle 
was sent flying clear over the top 
rope onto the concrete floor. Nick 
slowly got back on his feet and 
started to climb back into the ring. 
But when he was halfway in, Gagne 
met him with another flying drop- 
kick, again sending Bockwinkle 
slamming to the floor. 

At this point the referee signal- 
ed the officials at ringside to ring 
the bell. Then he sent Gagne to 
his corner and went to help Bock- 
winkle into the ring. When the an- 
nouncer’ came into the ring, the 
reteree whispered the decision in 
his ear and a surprised look cross- 
ed his tace. The announcer walk- 
ed to center ring, waited for the 
microphone to be handed to him 
and then revealed the official de- 
cision. 

“The referee disqualifies Gagne 


for not allowing Bockwinkle to re- 


In case you missed it, Nick Bockwinkle won Verne Gagne’s A.W.A. world 
championship—for 35 minutes. That's how long it took officials to 
reverse the referee's decision in the hotly disputed contest. 
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Verne Gagne learned a lesson 
about dropkicking opponents 
while they're trying to climb 
back into the ring. 


turn to the ring. The winner and 
new A.W.A. Heavyweight Cham- 
pion is Nick Bockwinkle!” 

“Wait a minute!” Gagne scream- 
ed as he ran to the referee. “| was 
disqualified. A title can’t change 
hands on a disqualification! I’m 
still the champ!” 

But the referee refused to 
change his mind. Gagne’s fans 
Started running up to ringside to 
protest the decision. But that didn't 
help either. Bockwinkle left the 
ring with the belt! 

About a half hour later, it was 
announced that ringside officials 
had reversed the decision—giving 
Gagne his title back. But there was 
one stipulation. Verne must meet 
Bockwinkle in the immediate fu- 
ture or he will be stripped of his 

(Continued on page 54) 


Mail Postpaid Coupon- 
Envelope for FREE FACTS 


© PROTECT --—-e= 
FORESTS & WILDLIFE 
© ARREST VIOLATORS 


To guard and protect our forests, 
fish and wild game, Game Wardens 
are SoIpOvECaE to enforce the Conser- 
vation Laws and arrest violators, 
Positions of prestige and authority! Other exciting activ- 
ities include supervising fire patrols and reforestation 
projects, banding wildfowl, inoculating wild game against 
disease, etc.—a never-ending ca Mail of protection for 
our great national resources. Mail portnald ‘‘coupon- 
envelope” for FREE “CAREER K 


// THRILLS & hovenrint 


Everyday is a new adventure for 
the man in Forestry & Wildlife 
Conservation. You may hunt 
mountain lions, coyotes and wild- 
cats — parachute from a plane or 
land in a helicopter — aid animals 
marooned by fire or flood —or 
save the life of an injured hunter, 
Adventure, public service and good 
pay — almost like a vacation with 
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GOOD PAY! SECURITY! No LAYOFFS! 

Most Conservation Careers combine security — aA 
starting pay and regular advances, No layoffs because of 
slow business, No worry about your pay check. A pension 
may pes you a good income for life. Living costs are 
oO, toa 


CONSERVAT ION & EcoLoGy 
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VACATION JOBS 
a wonderful way to get started: 
Make valuable contacts and “learn 
the ropes.” No special training or 
experience needed. Students can . ¥ 
prepare now for next vacation $ 

period. Mail ‘coupon- aa 
envelope" for free details. 


HERE'S _~ 
WHAT STUDENTS ‘SAY ft 

“Your Course has just helped me get a job 
here on the post as the Fort Belvoir Game 
Warden. | am very pleased with the Course.” 
Robert Eychner, Virginia. 


“In April | became a Conservation Officer— 
Ist Grade. | will be enforcing the fish and 
game laws of our State. Your Course helped 
make this life-long ambition a reality.” 
Richard Knox, Alabama, 


“The NASC Course pa off before | finished 
it. | Know for a fact that just being a student 

contributed toward my being a perma- 
nent Park Warden at Lake Louise District of 
Banff National fel a : 


Accredited Minbar ral 
National Home Study Council. # 
Authorized to issue diplomas 4% 
by California Superintendent +, 

of Public Instruction. — 


NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF CONSERVATION 


4500 Campus Dr,, Dept. 23014 Newport Beach, Calif. 92663 
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on How to Become a 


GAME WARDEN 
FISH-WILDLIFE MANAGER 
GOVERNMENT HUNTER 

FORESTRY AID-or Technician 


Type Positions that require less 
de Education 


Don tbe chained to desk, store counter 
or factory machine. Enjoy an outdoor life 
with the extra rewards of hard muscles, 
bronzed skin, vibrant good health, Sleep 
under pines! Catch breakfast from icy 
treams! Feel like a million — and look 
like it, too! Easy home-study plan pre- 
pares you now for an outdoor man’s dream 
career in Forestry, Wildlife & Soil Con- 
servation. Plan to live the life you love. 
Rush postpaid “coupon-envelope” for 
FREE “CONSERVATION CAREER KIT’ — 
jam-packed with exciting facts about 
your future in Conservation. 


Opportunities For You in Your State? 
Although we do not guarantee em- 
ployment. we show you how to seek 
| out exciting outdoor positions in 
your state and other areas. Age limits | 


| urious pri 
Clubs. 
now! 


Mae cur our ering ENVELOPE. BOTH PANELS age 
CUT OUT ENTIRE ENVELOPE... BOTH PANELS.. a> 
FOLD IN HALF... SEAL ALL SIDES (Staple or Tape) AND MAIL 


MAIL THIS HANDY POSTAGE- 
PAID COUPON-ENVELOPE... 


j Cut out entire Business Reply Envelope (both panels) 
along dotted line. Fill in coupon-envelope. Seal all 
sides (staple, tape or paste). Mail today! NO POST- 
AGE STAMP IS NECESSARY! 


Please send me your FREE “Conservation Career 
Kit” including 28-page CAREER FACT BOOK, 3- 
month subscription to “Conservation Topics” and 
revealing report “JOBS FOR SPORTSMEN—Where 
and How to Get Them.” I understand there is no cost 
or obligation on my part, now or éver, and that no 


Rush me ¢ FREE 


“CONSERVATION 


SEAL ALL SIDES (Staple or Tape) AND MAIL 


CAREER KIT" salesman will call. Dept. 23014 
NAME = 

ADDRESS 

CITY SE ac ee 


FOLD ma HALF HERE SEAL ALL SIDES (STAPLE OR TAPE) AND MAIL 


No 
Postage Stamp 
Necessary 
byte |) If Mailed in the 
Addressee MD United States 


‘Postage 
Will be Paid 


.FOLD IN HALF... 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 


First Class Permit No, 363 NEWPORT BEACH, CALIF. 


POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY 


NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF CONSERVATION 


4500 Campus Drive, University Plaza 
Newport Beach, California 92663 
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LITTLE BRUISER 
REVEALS WHY: 


“I'M SCARED TO DEATH 
OF MIXED MATCHES!" 


When you weigh only 95 pounds and a guy who weighs 
250 pounds comes running at you with murder in his 
eyes, youre in trouble, man. Big trouble! 


That’s me standing over that big gorilla, Karl Von Brock. My partner, El Medico. 
put him down with a body slam, and I stood by, just in case Medico needed me. 
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= MEDICO AND me were 
warming up in our corner, 
waiting for the match to begin. 

When they played the Star 
Spangled Banner, Karl Von 
Brock stood on the ring apron, 
clicked his heels, and gave the 
Nazi salute. “Heil Hitler!” he 
erowled. 

“If you love Germany so much, 
we'll send you back,” I yelled 
across the ring at him. 

“You ugly little shrimp!” Von 
Brock screamed. “I'll feed you to 
my dog!” 

It was going to be a rough 
evening. El Medico, my wrestling 
partner, was going to have to 
stick close to me. We were going 
against Karl Von Brock and Cow- 
boy Lang that night—a big man- 
little man combination like El 
Medico and me, and ['ve never 
felt comfortable in mixed match- 
es. Those big guys can get carried 
away too easily. I expected the 
worst, and I was right! 

Cowboy Lang and I started the 
first fall. He’s a good “little wres- 
tler” and I respect him, especially 
after he dropkicks me with those 
cowboy boots of his. Wow! They 
feel like bombs! 

He dropkicked me right in the 
nose as soon as the bell rang. 
Boom! But I got a reverse leg- 
lock on him that he couldn't 
break. I was sure he could take 
that kind of pain only for a short 
time, so I increased the pressure. 

But I hadn’t figured on Von 
Brock. The big German leaped 
through the ropes and grabbed 
me, almost tearing my head off. 
Von Brock picked me, up and 
threw me out of the ring. Luckily, 
I landed on my feet. 

“You louse!” El Medico growl- 
ed as I tagged him and watched 


If you look closely, you'll 
see me sneaking into the 
ring between Von Brock’s 
legs. I was able to help 
out my partner in this case 
by climbing up Von Brock’s 
back. The crowd loved it. 


him roar into the ring after Von 
Brock. 

El Medico put Von Brock 
through a series of brain jolting 
flying tackles, but then the Ger- 
man caught Medico in a headlock 
with those big arms of his. Lord 
Littlebrook, one of the referees, 
told Von Brock to watch it, but 
he got tossed over the ropes and 
out of the ring by Von Brock for 
his trouble. 

It was more than I could stand. 
I jumped into the ring. 


Unfortunately, Von Brock hurl- 
ed Medico through the ropes just 
as I was climbing in. The Nazi 
and I were only five feet apart 
when he turned on me. 

It was the moment I dreaded. 
With El Medico too stunned to 
help, I was now on my own. 

I reacted by instinct—attack- 
ing rather than retreating. I kick- 
ed Von Brock’s shin, then leaped 
out of his reach. 

He howled with pain and hop- 
ped around on one leg while hold- 
(Continued on page 60) 
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Chief Jay 
Strongbow 
demonstrates 
his famous 
Sleeper hold 
on Al Coco. 
This is the 
hold Jay 
taught Jim 
Valiant. 


Once the best of friends, Chief Jay Strongbow and Jim 

Valiant are out to rip each other apart. But no promoter 

dares put them into the ring together. Here's why... 
16 
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| OT TOO LONG ago, Jim Val- 

iant and Chief Jay Strongbow 

were the closest of friends. They 

dined together, traveled together 

and even spent Thanksgiving and 
Christmas together. 

They also clicked as a tag team. 
From the first day they teamed, 
the Chief and Valiant won 25 of 
their first 26 matches. The 26th is 
the one Strongbow would like to 
forget. That was the match that 


broke the Chief’s heart. Because 
that was the match when he began 
to realize his best friend—Jim Val- 
iant—had turned on him. 

“Tt’s a damn shame what happen- 
ed,” a saddened Jay Strongbow re- 
called. “Here was a kid who could 
have had everything. But he fell 
in with bad company and now... 
well...who knows? But I’m getting 
ahead of myself. Let me start at 
the beginning. 


“When I first met Jim I thought 
he was just another guy looking to 
make a quick buck as a villain. He 
had the typical ‘look’—the long, 
bleached-blond-looking hair, the 
flashy, sequin-covered jackets, 
everything a young wrestler want- 
ing to be a villain thinks he should 
have. But the first time I saw him 
wrestle I realized I: was wrong—or 
so I figured. 

“His opponent was Tony Marino, 
a clean, scientific wrestler. Valiant 
and Toney went at it for 20 minutes 
and it was clean all the way. I didn’t 
see as much as a closed fist. The 
time limit elapsed and the bout was 
declared a draw. Valiant and Ma- 
rino clasped hands enthusiastically 
and walked back to the dressing 
room together. That was where I 
joined them. Both Tony and I com- 
plimented Jimmy for staying with- 
in the rules and putting up such a 
good showing in his first match. I 
told him how nice it was to see an 
up-and-coming young wrestler who 
didn’t kick and bite and gouge. He 
thanked us.” 

“T always wrestled by the rule 
book, gentlemen,” Valiant told 
Strongbow. “I’m a wrestler—not a 
back alley gutter-fighter.” 

“In the weeks following,” the 


ia) A) Chief continued, “I kinda took an 


interest in this young man. He was 
winning all his matches scientifical- 
ly and skillfully. I thought he had a 
hell of a future in this sport. The 
combination of his good looks and 
a sort of magnetism he had with 
fans was making him a particularly 
big attraction, especially among 
the women. 

“After the matches one night Jim 
asked me to join him for dinner. I 
agreed, and during the meal he 
asked if I’d be willing to help him 
with his career. He said he still had 
a lot he wanted to learn and plenty 
of wrinkles to iron out. 

“To tell the truth, I was flattered 
he asked me. I readily agreed, but 
I told him it would be on one con- 
dition. If I taught him all I knew, 
he’d have to team with me so we 
could get a shot at the two guys I 
hate most in this world—Tarzan 


Jim Valiant demonstrates his version of the 
Sleeper on Elliot Maren, one of Jim’s fans. 
Valiant learned all of Strongbow’s tactics 
while pretending to befriend the Chief. But 
Jim was really working for the Grand Wizard. 
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“To think I even | 


for Thanksg 


Pi + 


Chief Jay Strongbow has Stan Stasiak reaching for the ropes as he 


clamps the Sleeper on him. Stasiak is another of the Grand Wizard's 
wrestlers. Strongbow thought Jim Valiant would be the partner who’d 
help him win the World Wide Wrestling Federation's tag team title. 


Tyler and Luke Graham—the 
W.W.W.F. tag-team champions. 

““You’ve got a deal,’ Valiant told 
me. We shook hands on it to seal 
the bargain and I told Jim to meet 
me in the gym at noon. There I’d 
begin my program of teaching him 
all the holds I’m an expert at, in- 
cluding the one he seemed particu- 
larly interested in—the Sleeper. 

“Jim arrived at 12 on the button. 
We warmed up for awhile and then 
went over to the mats for a sparring 
session. This was the first time I’d 
ever really seen him ‘close up,’ as 
we say, and I was more impressed 
than ever. We exchanged holds for 
about 10 minutes and then took a 
breather. After five more minutes 
of instruction, he became kind of 
restless. 
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““When are you going to teach 
me the Sleeper?’ he asked. I should 
have realized it then, but he seemed 
especially concerned with learning 
that hold. Since I felt he was ready 
for it, I told him I’d teach it to him 
right then and there. I had him sit 
down on the mat and showed him 
the correct position—left elbow 
slightly under the opponent’s chin, 
right hand pressing on the correct 
nerve. I repeated the instructions 
three times. 

““T think I've got it now,’ he told 
me. 

“‘Good,’ I said. ‘Try it on me.’ 

“Jim put the hold on perfectly. As 
a matter of fact, I almost blacked 
out twice. He learned fast and I 
was thrilled. I’d finally found a 
partner I liked, and more important- 


nvited him home 
iving Dinner 


ly, one in whom I had confidence. 
My dream of taking Graham and 
Tyler’s title was coming closer and 
closer. 

“Jim was no disappointment. 
Every match wound up with him 
putting the Sleeper on one of our 
opponents. He was becoming an 
expert at it. But he was so anxious, 
like a kid with a new toy, I made 
sure to impress upon him the im- 
portance of never letting an op- 
ponent fall into a deep sleep under 
any circumstances. ‘No matter how 
much you may detest an opponent 
regardless of what he might have 
done to you,’ I told him, ‘never 
keep the hold on too long. It can 
result in brain damage or possibly 
death!’ He assured me he’d remem- 
ber it. 

“Things kept going along fine. I 
invited him to spend Thanksgiving 
with me at the reservation and we 
showed him a real Indian Thanks- 
giving celebration. Since we were 
on the road, we even spent Christ- 
mas together. I remember he 
bought a little tree—it must have 
been about two feet high—and put 
it in my locker. We exchanged gifts 
and ate our Christmas turkey in a 
restaurant. It was really nice since 
we were both away from home. 

“The next few weeks we were 
booked in separate arenas wrestling 
as singles. That’s when strange 
things started happening. Jim was 


seen keeping company with unde- 
sirables, people like Stan Stasiak, 
Beautiful Bobby and the Grand 
Wizard. There were rumors he was 
dining out with the Grand Wizard 
and going out on the town with him 
and Stasiak. I tried to call him to 
find out about it but my calls were 
never returned. 

“Finally, three weeks later, we 
were booked in Philadelphia as a 
team, When Jim walked into the 
dressing room I went over to greet 
him. 

“Hey buddy,’ I said, ‘how’ve you 
been?’ 

““Okay, I guess,’ he said almost 
mechanically. There was no enthu- 
siasm. 

“Then, instead of putting his gear 
next to mine as he usually did, he 
put it down next to a locker mark- 
ed ‘The Grand Wizard & Co.’ And 
that company included Stasiak, 
Beautiful Bobby, and I think Black- 
jack Mulligan. The the Wizard 
whispered something in his ear and 
Valiant came back to where I was 
sitting. 

‘Sorry,’ he said. ‘I had some 
personal business to attend to.’ 

“‘That’s all right,’ I assured him. 
‘You all ready for our match?’ 

“* AJ] set,’ he replied. ‘I’ve got the 
Sleeper ready for someone tonight.’ 

“We walked down the aisle and 
climbed through the ropes to face 
the Black Demon and Beautiful 
Bobby. Jim asked me to start the 
match. I left my corner and Beauti- 
ful Bobby came out of his. He grab- 
bed my arm and dragged me to his 
corner. Then, together with the 
Demon, they double-teamed me. 

“T yelled at the top of my lungs 
for Jim to come and help me. But he 
was nowhere in sight. I assumed the 
referee held him back. I finally 
worked myself loose and ran over to 
tag him. But instead of tagging me 
—Jim folded his arms and turned 
his back! : 

“Bobby and the Black Demon 
sneaked up from behind me and 
knocked me to the mat. I felt some- 
one kicking me in my head. Once 
more I called for Jim to help me. 
But when I looked. up I got the 
shock of my life. Jim was in the 
ring, standing over me, stomping 
my head! Then he dropped to the 
mat and got me in position for the 
deadly hold I taught him—the 
Sleeper! 

“Luckily, Pedro Morales was 
watching this whole thing from the 


“The | Wizard order 


§ | ed m s- =" 
he secret of your Sitinse ae 


alleyway leading back to the dress- 


ing room. He stormed into the ring 
and sent the Demon and Beautiful 
Bobby fleeing. But Valiant wouldn’t 
budge. He was increasing the pres- 
sure on the Sleeper. I blacked out. 
He had tried to kill me. 

“T don’t know what happened 
next. The referee told me Pedro 
finally pulled Valiant off me and 
Valiant, the Demon, Bobby and 
The Grand Wizard all went back to 
the dressing room together. I just 
couldn’t believe he’d do something 
like that! 

“But I got my answer on televi- 
sion a few days later. The Wizard 
made a formal statement that he 
was now managing Jim Valiant. 
Then Valiant got on. 

“<Strongbow,’ Valiant announced, 


‘I’ve got news for you. I was al- 
ways in The Grand Wizard’s com- 
pany! Only you didn’t know it! And 
neither did any of your friends, 
Morales, Marino or Monsoon. The 
Wizard ordered me to infiltrate and 
learn the secret of your deadly 
Sleeper hold. I did. And now that I 
know your ways—I’m going to de- 
stroy you! I’m going to put you to 
sleep forever! Remember what you 
told me about what can happen if 
I don’t release the.Sleeper quick 
enough? Well Morales saved your 
hide last time. Next time he won't. 
I’m going to put you to sleep for- 
ever!’ 

“And that’s the whole story,” 
Chief Strongbow concluded. “Now 
you know why I’ve been going 

Continued 
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Continued 
TH i MOST W A NT ED around to every promoter begging 
| for a match against Valiant. But 
| the promoters refuse to make it. 
~ They say they don’t want to be re- 
& ACK iS U i sponsible for what may happen 
| while I’m in such a state of mind.” 
We talked to six different pro- 


| oh 
| : | Ta e moters along the eastern seaboard 
0 qny spor & magaz Tl 3 and all were adamant in their re- 
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fusal to make such a match. 
“It's suicide,” one promoter in- 
} sisted. “Valiant has been hynotized 
or something by The Grand Wizard. 
He’s like a trained robot. All he 
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_ Valiant screams defiance at 
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| as well as the next guy. But I’m not 
going to promote a murder!” 

The other promoters agree. This 

is one match that must never be 


Your Name 


Adds = eS ee 7 made. But they fear that someone, 
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MOUNTAIN 
MIKE’S 
SECRET 
AMBITION 


PEED,” SAID MAN Mountain 
7% Mike. “Speed?” the reporter ask- 
ed unbelievingly. 

“That's right,” said the 640-pound 
giant. “Speed. I rely on speed to win 
most of my matches. Of course I’m 
not as fast as some of those little guys 
like Apollo, but for my size I’m de- 
ceptively quick. Few of my oppo- 
nents expect me to be as fast as | am. 
It surprises them. For my size and 
weight I’m very fast.” 

Man Mountain Mike is the larg- 
est professional wrestler in the world 
—bigger even than sometimes tag- 
team partner Haystacks Calhoun. 
But he moves around the ring like a 
200-pounder. His reflexes, doctors 
have said, are amazing for a man his 
size. The explanation, however, is 
simple enough. Despite his flab, Mike 
has what is known as an athlete's 
body. He is in excellent shape and 
has been involved in sports for as 
long as he can remember. 

“I was always a big kid,” he chuck- 
led. “I weighed over 300 pounds 
when I first entered high school. 
But | participated in sports and al- 
ways remained active. In college | 
was a pitcher on the baseball team. 
They had no other place to put me. 
I threw pretty hard and had a good 
curve ball. I won my share of games 
and the Boston Red Sox even sent a 
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Man Mountain Mike sizes up a new opponent before the match. Despite 
his 640 pounds, Mike insists his best asset is his speed. Nobody 
expects him to be as fast as he is—so his speed comes as a surprise. 


scout to look me over a few times. I 
never heard from them though. I 
guess they were worried about op- 
posing batters bunting on me. That 
was the hard play for me—fielding a 
bunt. 3 

“While I was in college I did a lot 
of odd jobs, like working on my fa- 
ther’s farm in Maine, driving trucks 
and laying tombstones. But I didn’t 


know what I wanted to do in life. My 
favorite pastime was sports. But I 
weighed about 400 pounds then and 
there aren’t too many sports in which’ 
400-pounders can earn a living. 
“One night I went to the wrestling 
matches and sat next to an ex-wres- 
tler. Because of my size he assumed 
I was a wrestler so he introduced 
himself and we began talking. I told 


Mike is a gentle giant by nature and his 
popularity equals his enormous waist- 
line. But there is much more to this un- 
usual man than you can see, despite his 
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him I was just a spectator but I'd 
surely like to learn. He said he'd 
teach me and break me in to the 
sport. That was about five years ago 
and I’ve been wrestling ever since. 
Now I wouldn't do anything else.” 
Wrestling presents problems for a 
man Mike’s size. Because of the 
heavy traveling involved, Mike needs 
a special car with reinforced shock 


: Mike's favorite maneuvers is to 
whip his opponent into the ropes and hit 
him with his stomach as he flies off, as 
he does here with Broadway Venus. 


| Mike grins as Bengali 
tries to get the drop 
on him with a test of 
strength (left). Mike 
easily flipped him on 
‘his back using only | 
lone arm. Right: Poor ¢ 
Broadway Venus is 
|about to feel the. 
effects of a Man 
Mountain Mike body 
drop. Venus wound up 
like a pancake. 


ea 
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absorbers, and when he travels by 
plane, he’s often forced to pay for a 
seat and a half in the first class sec- 
tion. Motel room clerks shudder 
when they see him checking in and 
the Man Mountain has left a trail of 
broken beds to mark his stopovers. 
Amazingly, Mike eats the same type 
of meals an average person does. 
Unlike Calhoun, who can consume 


An extremely popular 
wrestler, Man Mountain 
Mike happily gives a 
youngster an autograph. 
Children are amazed by 
Mike's great size. 
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Mike stands with his back to the ropes while Kenji Shibuya delivers 
a kick to his stomach and Massa Saito prepares to karate chop the 
Man Mountain. Mike finished both of them with a single Big Splash. 


two dozen eggs, six steaks and three 
quarts of milk for breakfast, Mike's 
typical breakfast might be three eggs, 
a half-pound bacon, a large glass of 
juice and a quart of milk. 

. “That's one thing that bothers 
me,’ he remarked. “I don’t eat all 
that much, I’m quite active and | 
can't lose any weight. I’ve got a 66- 
inch waistline. When I was younger 
I used to consume huge amounts of 
food so I put on weight. But now 
that I no longer eat like that the 
weight should come off. It should 
but it doesn’t.” 

Mike’s weight is a detriment as 
well as an asset. His strength enables 
him to remain on his feet most of the 
time, but when he does go down and 
lands on his back, he’s like a turtle 
flipped over on its shell. “I try not 
to let myself get into that situation,” 
he laughed, “but in tag-team match- 
es my opponents often push me over 
backwards by making me trip over 
them as they lean against the backs 
of my legs. That’s why Battle Royals 
are my specialty. We get 10 or 12 
guys in the ring, every man for him- 
self. If you're thrown out of the ring 
over the top rope you can’t come 
back. Who's going to toss me over 
the top rope? Usually I just kind of 
walk around the ring while every- 
body knocks everybody else over 
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You can push, as 
Massa Saito does, 
or you can try to 
batter your head 
into his stomach, 
as Shibuya does, 
but no matter what 
you do, you can’t 
budge Man Mountain 
Mike. Mike gets a 
kick out of 
grappling with . 
wrestling’s meanest 
villains. 


the ropes. When there are about four 
or five fellows left I kinda pick them 
off one by one. I used to wrestle in 
California with Calhoun before com- 
ing here to Florida. I hear they have 
this 22-man tournament out there 
now. I guess I left too soon. That's 
my kind of match.” 

Mike has traveled throughout the 
U.S. and Japan but the one match 
he remembers most happened in a 
small town in Indiana. 

“They set up a ring at the state 
fair grounds,’ he recalled, “and | 
was wrestling some local boy who 
was a real mean one. He pulled my 


beard, tried to gouge out my eyes, 
everything he could think of. I guess 
he sort of wanted to make himself a 
reputation. Well he got me angry and 
that’s something that doesn’t often 
happen. | decided to teach him a les- 
son. 

“I got him in a bear hug and jig- 
gled him up and down till he was 
blue in the face. I body slammed 
him a few times and he was just about 
ready for the cleaners. I figured a 
flying body press would settle the 
issue, so I ran back to the ropes, 
bounced off, and flew into the air 
and landed on him. Unfortunately, 
the hastily-constructed ring wasn't 
quite ready for that. We plunged 
clean through the canvas which fold- 
ed up and covered us. Nobody could 
see what happened. The ringposts 
collapsed and there were all these 
people looking at a few lumps under 
the canvas. The referee was under 
there too but not where we were—so 
he couldn’t count for the pin. It took 
about 15 minutes to get us out of 
there and the bout was ruled no de- 
cision. From then on I made sure the 
promoters checked the ring before | 
wrestled anywhere.” 

The one match fans want to see 


wherever Mike goes is one pitting 
him against Calhoun. But Mike 
doubts it would happen. 

“First off 'd say a match between 
me and Haystacks would be pretty 
dull since we both have such similar 
wrestling styles,” he said. “It would 
probably be like watching slow-mo- 
tion wrestling. Secondly, Haystacks 
is a friend of mine and we've wres- 
tled together as a team often. I don't 
know if I could get myself up for a 
match with him. We'd probably both 
be worried about hurting each oth- 
er. Also, with our bellies, we proba- 
bly couldn’t get close enough to each 
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Kenji Shibuya and Mr. Saito 
gang up on Mike along the 

ropes (left). Above: Bengali 
gets the bounce from Mike. 


Broadway Venus finds it takes two of his arms and budge one of Mike's. 


Man Mountain Mike often wrestles in handicap matches against two or 
more opponents. People always ask him when he'll wrestle Haystacks 
Calhoun. Mike thinks it would be a pretty dull match. 


other to clamp any holds on. I don't 
think it would be an interesting 
match. Besides, there are too many 
mean wrestlers around to waste our 
energies wrestling each other. I'd 


rather get in there against people 
like Abdullah the Butcher, The 
Sheik, The Beast, Killer Kowalski, 
people like that. Those are the kind 
of wrestlers I'd really get a kick out 
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Mike presents an awesome sight 
in mid-ring. Now, can you pic- 
ture him on a pitcher’s mound? 
That's right. His secret wish 

is to be a baseball player! 


of beating.” 

Mike plans to wrestle for about 
five more years. After that he'll prob- 
ably go back to the farm in Maine. 
He doesn’t want to retire but he's 
not sure what he’ll pursue next either. 

“'m sure something will come 
along just like this wrestling career 
kind of happened along,” Mike not- 
ed. “I guess the one thing I really 
want to do I won't be able to do.” 

What is Man Mountain Mike's 
secret ambition? 

“I'd love to be a pitcher in the ma- 
jor leagues. If you know any mana- 
ger who needs a 640-pound reliever 
with a good curve ball—let me 
know!” [J 
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BOBO BRAZIL’S 
BURNING VOW: 


“I SWEAR 
I'LL GET 
THE SHEIK 
IF IT’S 

THE LAST 
HING I DO!’ 


Despite a bloody forehead, 
The Sheik finishes Brazil 
off by throwing Monsels 
Powder in his face (above). 
Monsels Powder is the 
same substance which 
blinded Freddie Blassie. 


‘Left: Before The Sheik 


pulled the powder from 
his trunks, Bobo was 
doing okay. Here he rips 
rights to the Arab's 

face. Far Left: The Sheik 
completes Bobo’s humilia- 
tion by dropping the bag 
that contained the powder 
on Bobo's face. This is 

the picture that disproved 
Abdullah Farouk’s explana- 
tion of the incident. 


Fans who packed the Los Angeles Coliseum 
came to see Freddie Blassie get revenge 
for that black day John Tolos blinded him 
with Monsel’s Powder. But there was an- 
other revenge bout on that card. It match- 
ed Bobo Brazil and The Sheil. Blassie got 
his revenge. Bobo didn’t. Because The 
Sheik did to him exactly what John Tolos 
did to Fred Blassie only a few months be- 


N A RECENT issue of THE 
WRESTLER, we published a se- 
ries of pictures under the title “Just 
Like Magic—The Pencil Changed 
Into A Dagger!” The pictures showed 
The Sheik puncturing Bobo Brazil’s 
neck with the point of a sharpened 
pencil. Bobo was out of action for 
six weeks, and spent a great deal of 
time afterwards chasing The Sheik 
around the country in hopes of a re- 
match. He finally got one—on the 
Tolos-Blassie card at the Los Angeles 
Colisseum—but it wasn’t what he 
bargained for. 

“We heard a rumor that John To- 
los was planning to go after Blassie 
with Monsel’s Powder again,” said 
promoter Mike LeBell. “At first we 
didn’t think much about it. But that 
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night, Dr. Schwartz reported a con- 
tainer of the stuff had been stolen 
from his medical bag. 

“Right away we thought of Tolos 
and went to the dressing room to 
search him. He was sitting next to 
The Sheik. We looked up and down 
but couldn’t find a thing. Later, thou- 
sands of people would find out where 
the powder had gone.” 

The powder went all over Bobo 
Brazil, who luckily turned away just 
as The Sheik threw it at him. Had he 
not turned in time, he would have 
suffered the same fate as Fred Blas- 
sie. 

“Yeah, I know how The Sheik got 
the powder,” John Tolos said. “He 
got it from me. I was planning to use 
it against that bum Blassie again, but 
earlier that evening a bunch of peo- 
ple came to search me. I was sitting 
next to The Sheik and told him to 
hide it for me. He probably thought 
I was giving it to him. By the time 
they finished searching me—The 
Sheik and the powder were gone.” 

Bobo Brazil did not know any of 
this was taking place. He figured The 
Sheik would try to slash his face open 
with a pencil—just like he did the 
previous time. Monsel’s Powder was 
the farthest thing from Bobo’s mind. 

‘I remember saying to myself, 
‘Watch out for the pencil, Bobo, 
watch out for the pencil,” Brazil 
said. “When he finally produced it— 
and I don’t know where he hid it 
since the referee searched him thor- 
oughly before the match began—] 
was ready for it. I grabbed it away 
and used it on him. 

“The crowd was going wild. They 
were finally seeing The Sheik get a 
taste of his own medicine. Soon his 
forehead was a mass of blood, just 
like mine was in our last bout. I threw 
the pencil away and came in towards 
him. I wanted to split his stupid skull 
wide open with a Coco-Butt. 

“Suddenly, I saw him reaching into 
his trunks. I figured he was going for 
another pencil. That’s when I saw 
that powder come flying at me. I 
turned just in time, so that only a lit- 
tle got into my eyes. But those few 
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Bobo sends The Sheik reeling with a belt to the jaw. Not only did the 
Arab throw powder into Bobo’s eyes—he also used an old Sheik trick 
and attacked him with a pencil! However, the strategy backfired when 
Bobo ripped the pencil from the Arab’s hand and used it on his head! 


grains were enough. I was temporar- 
ily blinded. 

“The burning was like nothing | 
ever experienced before. I don't 
know how Blassie could have stood 
it. He received it head on. I only got 
a few particles in my eyes.” 

To add insult to injury, as Brazil 
writhed in pain, The Sheik stood over 
him and sprinkled the last remaining 
grains of Monsel’s Powder on him. 


He crumpled the plastic bag that had 
contained the powder, and even 
threw that at Bobo! It was Brazil’s 
most humiliating moment ever! 

“IT knew what he was doing,” Bobo 
remembered, “but there wasn’t a 
thing I could do about it. From the 
corner of my eye I could see him 
Standing over me, sprinkling that 
powder down. I wanted to tear him 
apart. But my eyes were burning so 


It seems as if The Sheik is done for as Bobo applies a body press. However, the count reached only 
as far as two. The Sheik pulled a pencil from his boot and jabbed it into Brazil's ear, forcing 
Bobo to release the hold. The Sheik has been ducking Bobo ever since this brutally wild match. 


badly I just couldn't get up. This was 
100 times worse than the pencil. And 
I'm telling you right now—and you 
can print it—I swear I'll get The 
Sheik if it’s the last thing I do!” 
“Either The Sheik’s the bravest 
man in the world or the craziest,” 
said Mil Mascaras, who also wres- 
tled on the Coliseum card. “After 
all the uproar Tolos caused with that 
powder, after seeing what it could do 
to'a man, The Sheik uses the same 
thing on Brazil. After what Blassie 
went through I didn’t think any man 
could sink low enough to use that 
stuff again. Anything Bobo does to 
The Sheik now will be justifiable.” 
“T was sitting in my dressing room 
waiting for my match against. Tolos 
when Mike Lebell came running in 
and told me The Sheik pulled the 
same stunt on Bobo that Tolos did 
on me,” Freddie Blassie recalled. 
“When they brought Bobo in it was 


like reliving that terrible night all 
over again. I told him not to worry, 
that everything would be all right. I 
got hit with it much worse than he 
did, I reminded him, and I recovered. 
I don’t even know if he heard me. 
All he kept saying was, ‘I’m going to 
kill him—I’m going to kill him.’ I 
wouldn’t want to be The Sheik for 
anything if Bobo ever gets hold of 
him again!” 

Abdullah Farouk, The Sheik’s 
manager, tried to explain the whole 
thing had been an accident—the usu- 
al explanation he gives whenever The 
Sheik pulls one of his dirty, under- 
handed tricks. 

“The Sheik was sitting in the dress- 
ing room next to Mr. Tolos,” Farouk 
said, “when Mr. Tolos handed him a 
packet with the powder in it. The 
Sheik didn’t know what to do with 
it so he just stuck it in his trunks and 
walked away when those men came 


to search. He forgot all about it un- 
til he was in the ring. He happened 
to grab his trunks to pull them up 
and he felt the packet. He knew he’d 
get disqualified if the referee found 
it, so he tried to throw it out of the 
ring. Unfortunately, it opened and 
Brazil ran right into it.” 

“If that’s what Farouk says then 
you can tell him I say he’s a damn 
liar!” Brazil roared. “The Sheik used 
that powder on purpose and both he 
and Farouk know it.” 

It would be nice if we could put a 
happy ending on this story and report 
that Brazil got his revenge against 
The Sheik. But we cannot. Right af- 
ter that match, The Sheik left the 
west coast and has been ducking Bo- 
bo ever since. 

The Sheik may run, but someday, 
somewhere, Bobo will catch up with 
him. And that could mean the end of 
The Sheik—forever! [| 
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Lou Albano (above, 
left), manager of 

the champions, has 
a determined expres- 
sion on his face as 
he gives them last- 
minute instructions. 
Left: After strategy 
session, Lou helps 
Luke (with beard) 
and Tarzan with 
their belts. But as 
soon as he turns his 
back (above), Graham 
and Tyler glare at 
each other and begin 
arguing —as usual. 
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| es ALBANO SAT on a wooden 
bench in a Madison Square Gar- 
den dressing room. His head was 
hanging down, face buried in his 
hands. 

“Why?” he mumbled. “Why did it 
have to happen to me? Of-all the 
crazy things I’ve seen—this is the 
craziest!” 

What could make one of the 
world’s most cunning and sought- 
after wrestling managers put his head 
in his hands and moan? 

Lou Albano should be sitting on 
top of the world. A man whose ca- 
reer as a manager leaves little to be 
desired, Albano has known nothing 
but success after success. 

It was he who masterminded Ivan 
Koloff’s incredible upset victory over 
Bruno Sammartino that won the 
Heavyweight Championship of the 
World for Koloff. 

It was he who was the brains be- 
hind the Fabulous Mongols, who, un- 
der his leadership, successfully de- 
fended their International Tag-Team 
Championship. 

It was he who took Tarzan Tyler 
and Luke Graham, matched them to- 
gether, and guided them to the 
W.W.W.F. World Tag-Team Cham- 
pionship. 

Yet this man, who in the space of a 
year has had a world champion, a 
world champion tag-team title and an 
international tag-team title, sat in the 
dressing room, head in hands. 

The root of his problem? 

“My tag-team champions,” he 
cried, “Tyler and Graham. They hat- 
ed each other’s guts. They spent 
more time trying to tear each other 
apart than trying to defeat their op- 
ponents! It was enough to make a 
manager cry!” 


Luke Graham (left) and Tarzan Tyler raise their arms in victory pose 
after retaining their belts, Most teams pat each other's back or hold up 
the other’s arm after a win. These two don’t even look at each other! 


To understand why “Crazy” Luke 
Graham and Tarzan Tyler were try- 
ing to kill each other it is necessary 
to go back to August, 1970 when 
Graham, Tyler and a dozen other 
wrestlers were booked for a tour of 
Japan. Lou Albano also went along 
to serve as referee and also to scout 
some new talent. 

“Little did I know the new talent 
I was searching for was right. under 
my nose,” Albano remembers. “But 
I might as well start at the beginning. 

“The day after we arrived in Japan 
I went to a local gym to do some 
weight lifting. When I walked 
through the door, I saw a mob of 
about 50 people standing in a circle, 
watching something inside the circle. 


I looked at the faces of the people 
and figured it must be one hell of a 
demonstration. Their mouths were 
hanging open in awe and every eye 
was riveted to whatever they were 
watching. 

“Tl managed to push my way 
through the crowd, and when I got to © 
the front, I saw Tyler and Graham. 
They were tossing what looked like 
a 50-pound medicine ball back and 
forth like it was a ping-pong ball! 

“The crowd was amazed at this 
demonstration. | had never seen 
these two working together before 
and immediately my brilliant man- 
ager’s intuition took over. ‘If they're 
this impressive in a dingy gym,’ I 
said to myself, ‘imagine what they'd 


Lou Albano has a long record of success as a manager—and he has 
the ulcers to prove it. In this funny yet sad interview, Albano explains 
why he often takes more abuse than his own wrestlers 


EACH OTHER’S GUTS 


be like in an arena with thousands of 
people watching them!’ 

“They kept working with that med- 
icine ball for over an hour. And all 
that time I was thinking about how I 
would promote them as a team. 
They'd be absolutely great together. 
I couldn’t wait for them to finish so 
I could discuss it with them. When 
the crowd broke up, I ran over to 
them and explained what I had in 
mind as we walked back to the dress- 
ing room.” 

When Albano explained his propo- 
sition—he got the surprise of his 
life. 

“Team us up?” Luke shouted. “No 
chance! We want to wrestle against 
one another—not alongside one an- 
other!” 

“I couldn't believe my ears,” Al- 
bano recalled. “Why would these 
two guys—men whose partnership 
would be a natural— want to wrestle 
one another?” 

“Because we want to settle, once 
and for all, which one is the better 
wrestler,” was Luke’s answer. “That’s 
why we came to Japan. No promoter 
in the States would sign the match. 
They felt it would be too gory for 
American fans.” 

After they finished dressing, AI- 
bano walked Tyler and Graham back 
to the hotel, still trying to convince 


Luke seems to be asking for sympathy as Albano shows TV cameras the finger Luke broke during a 


them not to go through with their 
planned battle. But it was no use. 
They simply wouldn’t listen. And to 
make matters worse, it was Albano 
who'd have to referee this brawl. 
“The next evening I went to the 
arena and I was sick,” Albano said. 


~~ r at 


Lou Albano hands Tarzan Tyler a check after Tarzan recently 


“It was packed—15,000 people. At 
8:30 I walked into the ring, The pre- 
liminary matches had flown by and 
[ was now waiting for the main event 
—and the moment I dreaded—Tar- 
zan Tyler vs. Luke Graham. 

“They came into the ring and we 


Won a 


Battle Royal. Where was Luke? Albano refuses to let either one enter 
a Battle Royal if the other is in it. “If I do they'll try to murder 


each other, they'll both lose and I lose purse money,” Lou explains. 


ed 4 2 i 


recent match. But look at Tyler—he seems to think it’s funny and hardly appears sympathetic to 
Luke’s plight. Tarzan later joked that Luke broke the finger when he bit himself while eating. 
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Albano lets them work off their 

dislike for each other with arm 

wrestling. “You won't believe 

what I invent to keep them off 

each other's backs,” says Lou. 
gathered in the middle. I went over 
the rule book with them. They shook 
hands and went back to their corners. 
The bell sounded. I didn’t want to 
look. 

“Graham and Tyler sized each oth- 
er up for a few moments before ei- 
ther made a move. Tarzan got the 
early advantage by slamming Luke to 
the mat and securing a painful arm- 
lock. But Luke, being the great wres- 
tler he is, was able to get out of it 
by reversing the hold. Now it was 
Tyler who grimaced in pain. ‘Please,’ 
I remember thinking to myself, “don't 
hurt each other. Just get this stupid 
match out of your system and I’ve 
got a world champion tag-team on 
my hands.’ 

“After 10 minutes of beautiful, sci- 
entific wrestling, one of them—I 
won't say who—threw a punch. I 
warned him to open his hand but he 
kept on punching. So the other guy 
started punching. Soon they were go- 
ing at it Texas style. What I was pray- 
ing not to happen—happened. They 
started kicking each other and goug- 
ing and clawing. Things were getting 
out of hand. But I had no reason to 
Stop it! 

“Suddenly, Luke opened a cut on 
Tarzan’s head. Tyler was bleeding— 
badly. But he was roaring mad. And 
he wasted no time in grabbing Luke 
by the hair and ramming his face in- 
to the iron ringpost. Luke’s head was 
split wide open! 


“It was a bloodbath and I just 


couldn’t take it any more. If they 
killed each other there wouldn't be 
anything left for me to manage. I 
signalled the timekeeper to ring the 
bell. Then, with the help of a Jap- 
anese referee, I managed to drag 
them apart.” 

But Albano’s troubles weren't over 
yet. 

“Who won?” Luke screamed from 
his corner. 

“T don't know!” Tyler roared back. 

The ring announcer got the ver- 
dict from Albano. The audience was 
deathly quiet as it, as well as Tyler 
and Graham, waited for the an- 
nouncement. . 

“Referee Lou Albano stops the 
match at 12:45 because of excessive 


bleeding. The match is ruled a draw!” 


“I thought both Tyler and Graham 
were going to kill me,” Lou said, 
shaking his head. “They began to 
come toward me slowly—one from 
each corner—and they still had blood 
on their hands. 

“‘Okay Albano!’ Tyler roared at 
me. ‘We'll see you in the dressing 
room!’ 

“Tyler and Graham left and I fol- 
lowed, slowly and hesitantly. When 
I walked in there I got the shock of 
my life. Graham and Tyler were 
shaking hands and patting each other 
on the back! Each one was telling the 
other what a helluva great wrestler 
the other one was! 

“*Albano, you were right, Luke 
told me. ‘We shouldn't be beating 
each other’s brains out. We should 
be beating other guys’ brains out.’ 
They laughed. And greatly relieved 
—I joined in.” 

Graham and Tyler and Albano 


then all went out to a Japanese Res- 
taurant, and somewhere between the 
sukiyaki and the tempura, Lou had 
their signatures on the contract he 
brought along. 

“All this happened almost two 
years ago,” said Lou. “The rest is 
history. Tyler and Graham became 
the greatest team ever to hit the east. 
They terrorized the opposition. No- 
body could come close. I was a happy 
man. 

“Then, a week ago, I walked into 
the dressing room and they were go- 
ing at it tooth and nail. They had 
started the whole thing all over again 
— you know, that business about who 
was the better wrestler—and they 
were trying to kill each other! 

“*Stop! Stop!’ I screamed. “What 
are you guys trying to do—drive me 
into an asylum?” 

They told Albano they wanted to 
wrestle each other again. Poor Lou 
was right back where he started. So 
far, he has kept them together—but 
he doesnp know how long he can 
stall off the inevitable. 

“Yeah, I'll stay teamed up with 
Tyler,” Graham said. “We’re making 
too much money together to split 
up. And I wouldn’t want to hurt Lou.” 

“That goes double for me,” said 
Tyler. “Out of respect for Lou and 
because we signed a contract I'll stay 
with Graham.” 

“See what I mean?” Albano wailed. 
“A million dollars we could make to- 
gether. I’ve got the two greatest wres- 
tlers in the world. As a team they're 
unbeatable. It’s just my luck they 
don't get along.” 

Ever wonder why wrestling man- 
agers get ulcers? 
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GORGEOUS ANN CASEY— 


n a superstar for many 


as bee | if 
pone pot oes and fans are still trying 
years. 


ibe the beautiful 
ew words to descr a 
iN they once called the Panther Wo 


Lovely Ann Casey (left) gave 
up beautician’s career for the 
ring. Above: Ann bounces rival] 
Toni Rose on her skull. 


\ T HAS BEEN 12 years since a 
pretty young girl left her beau- 
ty parlor job in Alabama to be- 
come a professional wrestler. 
When she launched her meteoric 
career, newspaper and magazine 
reporters tripped all over them- 
selves rushing to lavish new ad- 
jectives on the young sensation. 
“Beautiful, a tempting tigress, 
a gorgeous doll, an Amazon 
Queen.” Those were some of the 
ways writers described Ann Cas- 
ey. They called her the “Panther 
Girl—beautiful but deadly.” 
There aren't too many parts of 
the country where they dont 
know about Ann Casey. But wher- 
ever she goes, the adjectives re- 
main the same. A dozen years 
since she first began blazing her 
trail across the wrestling skies, 
Ann Casey is more popular—and 
more beautiful—than ever. 
“She's the Raquel Welch of 
wrestling,” one promoter declar- 
ed. “There are other pretty girls 
and other girls with sensational 
figures, but Ann has a kind of 
magnetism that turns men on. 


Wrestling’s sexiest wildcat 
drags Toni Rose by the hair. 
Most fans agree Casey looks 


more beautiful today than ever. 


The way she walks drives men up 
the wall. We took surveys of our 
audiences to find out who our 
customers are and what they like. 
The surveys showed our audience 
is 60 percent male and 40 per- 
cent female and the average age 
of our patrons is 48. 

“But in a two-month period our 
figures were all out of whack. Dur- 
ing that period our statistics show- 
ed our male attendance had shot 
up to 80 percent while our aver- 


age age dropped to 38. We re- 


searched those figures and dis- 
covered that those two months 
were the months Ann Casey was 
appearing at our arena. As soon 
as she left, the figures changed 
back to our old 60-40 ratio. The 
men simply busted down the 
doors during those eight weeks 
Ann wrestled here.” 

A west coast promoter had a 
similar experience. 

“Ann hadn't been around here 
for five or six years,” he said. 
“You'd think the fans would for- 
get. When we announced she was 
coming back—the mail started 


An angry Ann dares 
the Black Orchid to 
get out from under 
the ropes (left). 
Right: Popular 
Annie waves to 

her thousands of 
fans before bout. 
Ann used to be 
called the “Panther 
Girl” — beautiful 

but deadly. More 
recently, she has 
been referred to 

as the “Raquel 
Welch of wrestling.” 
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flowing in like rain. The women 
all want to know her beauty se- 
crets. The men all want to go out 
with her. She gets more fan mail 
than any other wrestler. And pic- 
tures! | don’t know how many pic- 
ture requests we get when Ann 
is in town. We're just swamped. 
| guess she’s the beauty symbol 
of wrestling—the sport's pin-up 
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girl. She has been for more than 
10 years now and it shows no sign 
of letting up. The male fans are 
all in love with her and the wom- 
en all want to know her beauty 
secrets. Put them together and | 
cant sell enough tickets.” 

The “Panther Girl” nickname is 
all but history now. Ann doesn’t 
need any fancy descriptions to 


Soft-spoken Ann becomes a 
demon in the ring as she 
tries to rip Toni Rose’s 
face (above). Left: Hair 
flying, Ann sends: Toni 
down with a trip-out. 


bring the fans out. All they have 
to know is she's on the card. We 
asked Ann if she could explain 
her magnetic appeal. 

“| don't know if it’s anything | 
could put into words,” the half- 
Irish, half-Cherokee Alabaman 
said softly. “| guess I’ve just been 
lucky. People have been nice to 
me wherever I've appeared. The 
men whistle at me and dont let 
any girl tell you that’s not flatter- 
ing. The women all ask how | can 
take the punishment and still re- 
main looking the way | do. That's 
very flattering, too. But other than 
the proper application of makeup 
and keeping in shape—|I have no 
particular beauty secrets. With 
the proper amount of exercise 
and a little extra care to make 
sure you look your best, any wom- 
an can be beautiful.” 

Ann has that sensuality that 
makes her a favorite wherever 
she goes. She receives the same 
reactions whether she’s in Japan, 
Europe or in the United States. 

About the only problem Ann has 
is that some people’ are so awed 
by her beauty they overlook her 
wrestling ability. 

“This is one of the most excit- 


JoJo Slade pummels 
Ann along the ropes 
even though she was 
threatened with 
disqualification 
(left). Ann broke 
out of the choke 
hold and clamped 

a flying body 
scissors on JoJo. 
Right: Ann models 
the leopard bathing 
suit in which she 
first skyrocketed 

to fame as the 
“Panther Girl.”’ 
She’s still quite 

a wildcat. 


Both Ann and the referee get tangled in a heap as JoJo Slade sits on 
them during a recent bout in Los Angeles. The way the referee is look- 
ing at Ann seems to indicate he’s asking her “What do I do now?” 


ing, most dynamic girl wrestlers 
in history,” one promoter told us. 
“But I'll tell you something. We'd 
pack the house if she just walk- 
ed around the ring. She's so pret- 
ty it sometimes detracts from her 
ability.” 

Any wrestler who has been in 
the ring with Ann does not under- 
estimate her ability. The Black 
Orchid, a newcomer who shows a 


lot of promise, was matched 
against Ann not long ago. It was 
quite an enlightening experi- 
ence. 

“All | heard about her was how 
beautiful she’s supposed to be,” 
the Orchid said. “Why didn’t any- 
body warn me about what a good 
wrestler she is? She’s a terror. 
| haven’t been around long but 
| can tell you one thing! If | sur- 


vived a match with Ann Casey | 
can survive anything! | learned 
more about wrestling in that one 
night than | could from years in 
the gym.” 

Toni Rose is not a newcomer. 
In fact, she’s one of the most 
sought-after wrestlers in the world 
and a likely candidate to supplant 
Fabulous Moolah as world cham- 
pion. But as good as Toni is, she 
knows she has her hands full 
when she's wrestling Ann Casey. 

“We've never had a simple 
match,” Toni admits. “They've 
been battles from start to finish. 
Whatever else you may say about 
Ann Casey—you know you've 
earned your night's pay after 
you've wrestled her!” 

During a recent tour of the mid- 
west, one wrestling program had 
a feature story about Ann. The 
headline was “Wrestling’s Beau- 
tiful Wildcat.” We couldn't agree 
more. [] 
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Many fans know Mil Mascaras only as a beautifully-developed, exciting, popular wres- 
tler who's bound to be world champion some day. They know he’s a Mexican and they 
know he’s especially fond of children. But there's a great deal about Mil Mascaras 
fans don't know. The story of Mil Mascaras is a blend of tragedy and triumph, laughter 
and tears, failure and success. The story of his struggles, how he got the idea for his 
colorful masks, his miraculous recovery from two childhood diseases, and the people 
who helped him along the way is one of the most heart-warming tales ever told. It's 


about poverty, tears, determination and children... mostly children. 
Continued 
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M IL MASCARAS, this is your life! 
You remember the poverty of 
the early days but you never think it’s 
unusual. Everyone else in your little 
Mexican village of Encarna is equally 
poor. You don’t feel bad about not hav- 
ing shoes. Nobody else has shoes either. 
, But there are things you don’t remem- 
er. 

You of course don’t remember that 
steaming hot July 17, 1948, when your 
father ran three miles outside of town 
to call the midwife. His wife, only 16 
years old, was giving birth to her first 
child. She lay on a straw mat in the 
steaming two-room shack, nervously 
fingering the rosary Father Javier had 
given her. Bravely, she drove all 
thoughts of the pain from her mind, 
thinking and praying only that God 
should let it be a boy to please her hus- 
band. 

It was a boy, Aaron Miguelito Rodri- 
guez, weight, 5 pounds, nine ounces, 
first son of Ramon and Anita Rodriguez. 
There was no money for fancy gifts in 
the tiny village, but all the families in 
Encarna stopped by to rejoice in the 
celebration of a newborn son and. toast 
to his health with a sip of red wine from 
the bottle thoughtfully provided by Fa- 
ther Javier. 

You were a sickly baby, Mil, and 


Mil Mascaras displays 
both his Americas 
Championship belt and 
his sensational] 
physique (above). 
Right: The small home 
in which Mil grew up. 
He has since moved 
his family to a huge 
home in Mexico City, 
a promise he made to 
his mother years ago. 


anybody would have predicted you’d 
grow up to be such a perfect physical 
specimen, he’d have been laughed out 
of town. When a baby has a rheumatic 
heart and asthma—professional athlet- 
ics are not something easily foreseen. 
You remember the room and the bed 
in which you spent so much time. You 
remember not being able to run and 
play like the other children. And the 
happy shouts of the other children roar 
through your mind as you cry yourself 
to sleep at night. But something else 
bothers you more. You are only five 
years old, but you hear the words you'll 
remember for the rest of your life. 
“What good is a son if he cannot 
grow up to-work alongside his father in 


the fields and Fake the Ei? Those 


words bring tears to your eyes. They are 


spoken by your father. 

You weren't there the day Father Ja- 
vier said a special prayer ine church for 
you on Sunday. You weren't there when 
the people of Encarna gave pennies, 
anything they could, to help finance the 
trip to Mexico City. Those pennies and 
the scores of letters Father Javier wrote 
finally paid off. On September 3, 1953, 
you, your father and your mother, now 
pregnant with another child, pay the 
bus fare to Mexico City with pennies, 
nickels and dimes. Before the trip, your 
mother prays to Our Lady of Guadalupe. 
“Please let the doctors in Mexico City 
make my baby well.” 


You remember the dusty, bumpy ride. 
You should. You're five years old and 


it’s the first time you've ever been out | 


of the tiny village. Your eyes are as big 
as watermelons as you see Mexico City 
for the first time. You marvel at the tall 
buildings, the paved roads, and the peo- 
ple walking with those funny things on 
their feet...those funny things you 
would later learn were called “shoes.” 

You are scared as you gaze around 
the sterile white walls of the doctor's 
office. But your mother told you this 
man might make you well again. You 
know that when you leave here you'll 
be able to go home and tell the other 
children about the wonders of Mexico 
City. And even better—you'll be able 
to play. 

You couldn't understand why your 
mother was crying when you leave the 
doctor’s office. She should be happy. 
Now that you saw the doctor you were 
well. Isn’t that the way it worked? 

The doctor could make you well, Mil, 
but it would mean an operation and in- 
tensive medical care. The cost would 
be more than the whole village of En- 
carna earned in a year. You don’t make 
that kind of money from working in the 
fields. There would be no operation, no 
playing. 

lt breaks your heart to see your 
mother cry, even though you know she’s 
crying not for herself, but for you. 
“Don’t worry, Mama,” you tell her. 
“Someday | will be rich and | will buy 
you the biggest house in Mexico City. 
And | will buy you shoes, too!” 

Three months later your brother is 
born—the brother who, under the name 
of El Sicodelico, would join you years 
later to form one of the most sensation- 
al tag teams in wrestling history. But 


This sombrero and 
matching jacket was 
made for Mil by a 
fan in Mexico, and 
the ascot is pure 
Japanese silk. Mil 
spends lots of money 
on clothes, probably 
because he was so 
poor as a youngster. 
However, he hasn't 
forgotten those less 
fortunate than he, 
and still sends books 
and money to the 
school in his home 
town and to the 
orphanage he lived 
as a boy. 


back then, he was just another mouth 
to feed. 

No longer can your mother spend as 
much time with you now that there’s 
another mouth to feed. But you hear 
her, every night, praying to the statue 
of the Virgin to make you better. 

You're eight years old now, Mil, and 
life is one boring day after another. 
There are no books to read, no tele- 
vision to watch, no radio to listen to. 
Every morning you cry as you look out 
the window and watch all the other 
young boys proudly walk alongside their 


Mil poses in our 
studio in one of 

the first masks 

he ever wore. The 
idea for the masks 
came from children 
in an orphanage in 
which Mil lived 
after he ran away 
from home. They 
invited him to a 
Halloween party and 
each one created a 
mask for him. In 
Spanish, Mil Mascaras 
means “A Thousand 
Masks.” 
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fathers heading for the fields. Your fa- 
ther goes alone. You think about that 
and you think about your mother cry- 
ing herself to sleep at night over you. It 
seems you have brought nothing but 
misery into the house. You decidé to run 
away from home. 

The bus comes through Encarna once 
a week and it doesn’t stop the first two 
times. There is nobody coming, nobody 
going. But the third week someone gets 
off, and while the driver isn’t looking, 
you crawl into the luggage compart- 
ment and hide your frail little body be- 
hind some suitcases. It is unbearably hot 
and you have nothing to eat. Eight hours 
later, you are in Mexico City again, dis- 
covered as a stowaway and thrown off 
the bus. 

You walk the streets begging for food. 
You're dressed in rags, barefoot, skinny, 
pale. There are hundreds of others like 
you in Mexico City, all begging, all hun- 
gry, all homeless. 

But you finally get a break. An Ameri- 
can tourist from whom you beg a quar- 
ter takes pity on you. She takes you to 
a big hotel, cleans you up and feeds 
you. And then she does something you 
don't believe. She takes you into one 
of those stores on the Reforma and buys 
you your first pair of shoes! 

At first they hurt. You can’t walk with 
them and you wonder why anybody 
wears them. But you are determined if 
everybody else wears shoes—so will 
you. The woman arranges to have you 
placed in an orphanage. You don't like 
it, but it’s a place to sleep, a place to 
eat, and there is something called a 
clinic—a place where doctors help you 
get better and it doesn’t cost you any- 
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Mil extends his powerful body to its full length to get every ounce 
of energy into this dropkick aimed at Fidel Castillo (above). Experts 
agree Mil has one of the most devastating dropkicks of all time. ° 
Right: Mil models a formal tuxedo with, of course, a formal mask. 


thing. 

You think of your mother often and 
you miss her very much. But you're also 
convinced everybody is much happier 
without you. In the orphanage you get 
a chance to goto school. They teach 
you how to read and write. The books 
open a whole new world for you. And 
for the first time in your life you have 
an ambition. You want to be a teacher, 
to help children like yourself learn to 
read and write. 

At the clinic, a few months later, you 
undergo a series of tests and examina- 
tions. The doctor has wonderful news 
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for you. You still have asthma—but all 
traces of the rheumatic heart are gone! 
You can’t overdo it, but you can play 
like other children. And he gives you a 
program of exercises to help build your 
frail body. That night, you get down on 
your knees and thank God for his. mira- 
cle. 

The exercises do wonders for you. Al- 
most overnight, you go from a pale, 
skinny, sickly 11-year-old to a strong 
young man who looks like he could 
have been the son of a rich man. The 
wheezing and coughing, which has been 
a part of your life ever since you can 


Mil and W.W.W.F. 
champion Pedro 
Morales are inter- 
viewed after a 
match in 1968. Not 
too many people know 
Pedro and Mil were 
once a top-rated tag 
team. “It was always 
a pleasure to team 
with Mil Mascaras,” 
Pedro says, “he’s 

a fine wrestler, but 
more important, he’s 
a gentleman and a 
credit to the sport.” 


It’s easy to S°° 
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remember, is disappearing. And when 
you are 12 years old, you take a job af- 
ter school, cleaning up a local gym 
where boxers and wrestlers train. And 
when nobody is looking, you practice 
with the weights. 

By the time you're 14 years old, your 
body is as strong and solid as any young 
man in Mexico City. From time to time 
you correspond with the American lady 
who found you wandering in the streets 
six years ago. And you write her a letter 
telling her your new ambition. You want 
to become a wrestler, just like those 
men you see in the gymnasium. 

But before that, there’s something 
else on your mind. You've been saving 
the money from your after school job 
to take a trip—a trip you know you must 
make. It is April 14th, 1962, and Aaron 
Miguelito Rodriguez climbs aboard the 
bus which will take him back to his 
village of Encarna for the first time in 
more than six years. This time you don’t 
have to stow away in the baggage com- 
partment. 

It is a pleasant day in Encarna. Anita 
Rodriguez is hanging wash on the line 
outside the whitewashed shack. Along- 
side her, a little boy sleeps in the shade 
of a tree. Somewhere in the fields, Ra- 
mon Rodriguez is breaking his back 
like he did every other day of his life. 

The town hasn’t changed, you say to 
yourself, as you step off the bus and 
begin walking down the dusty road to- 
ward your home. There are butterflies 
in your stomach as a hundred crazy 
thoughts race through your mind. “What 
if they’re no longer here? What if they 
don’t want me back? What if they’ve 
died?” 


Mil exhibits just a handful 

of the hundreds of masks he 
owns. When he toured Japan, 
this picture was used on a 
program cover. Japanese fans 
went wild over Mascaras. 


The pretty woman hanging the wash 
has a quizzical look on her face as you 
walk toward her smiling. “She doesn’t 
recognize me,” you think to yourself 
as you get closer. 

“Hello, mama,” you say to her. She 
stares, looks you up and down, and in a 
voice cracking with emotion, she asks, 
“Aaron? That is not you, is it Aaron?” 

“Yes, mama, it’s me.” 

“AARON! Oh God it’s you! | don’t be- 


lieve it! | don’t believe it!” 

Sobbing and shaking, she throws her- 
self into your arms, mumbling, “| don’t 
believe it” over and over again. You're 
surprised at how little and frail she 
seems. You suddenly realize you're as 
big as she is. And she realizes it too. 

“You're an hombre,” she says. “A 
man.” 

You embrace for a long time and you 
tell her the story of the lady and the 
orphanage and the doctor. And she cries 
again and repeats over and over, “It’s 
a miracle —it’s a miracle.” Falling to her 
knees, she thanks the Virgin for bring- 
ing you back from the dead. 

By nighttime, the whole town has 
come to the house to welcome you 


One of Mil’s prized 
possessions is this 
Americas Championship 
belt. The day after 
he won it—he sent 
a copy of this photo 
to the man in whose 
house he lived, Mr. 
Chavez. He was the 
man who gave Mil a 
job in his gym. It 
was this job that 
began Mil’s interest 
in wrestling. 


Mil picks pretty Carla Swift 
up as if she’s a snowflake. 
His fans come in all ages, 
all sizes—and all shapes! 


back. And you thrill your little brother 
and his friends with stories of Mexico 
City. Then you open the presents you 
bought. For your father, a new shirt. 
For your mother, a shawl and a new 
dress. And for your baby brother—his 
first pair of shoes! 

You stay only a few weeks. There. are 
tears again when you leave, but you 
know your future is in Mexico City and 
not in Encarna. You promise your moth- 
er you will send money. She is amazed 
when you say you'll write to Father Ja- 
vier so he can read the letters to her so 
shell know how you're doing. 

“You know how to write?” she asks, 
amazed. 

“Si, Mama,” you answer. “And | can 
read, too.” 

You look out the bus window and 
watch them waving as they seem to 
disappear in the distance. You’re going 
back to Mexico City but you’re not Z0- 
ing back to the orphanage. Mr. Chavez, 
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One of Mil's favorite 


outfits is this leopard 


jacket and matching mask. 


All of his outfits and 


masks are custom made. 


the man who runs the gym, has offered 
to let you live with his family. You have 
your own room, your own books. You 
continue school, but you spend more 
and more time at the gym. You begin to 
learn about wrestling. You learn the 
holds, the escapes. You're 16 years old 
now and the boy who was too sickly to 
play is now six feet tall and 180 pounds. 
Your wide shoulders, trim waist and 
rippling muscles bring admiring stares 
from the girls at the high school. But 
you have no time for that. Every free 
second is spent with the weights, the 
pulleys, the gymnasium equipment. 
Then, one day, it happens. 

“Hey, Aaron,” Mr. Chavez says, “| 
hope you're in shape.” 

“Of course,” you answer. “Why?” 

“Because tonight you're wrestling in 
the amateur tournament!” 


Mil supervises Black Gordman's 
haircut. Had Mil lost—he’d 

have had to unmask. Note how 
Gordman tore top of Mil’s mask. 


Tears come to your eyes and you fall 
to your knees and thank the Virgin. You 
think about what's happened to you 
since that day you crawled into the |ug- 
gage compartment of the bus. And you 
ask blessings for the American lady who 
found you, and for Father Javier, who is 
teaching the children of Encarna to read 
with books you sent him, for your moth- 
er, who every night thanks the Virgin 
for her miracle, for your father, who 
works 12 hours a day in the fields to 
keep a roof over the family’s head, for 
your younger brother, for the people at 
the orphanage and for Mr. Chavez. 

You remember how nervous you feel! 
as you stand there in the corner facing 
your opponent. You no longer remem- 
ber his name, but you recall he seems 
to be 10 feet tall. You say a prayer. You 
don’t ask to win. You ask only that you 
do not embarrass yourself and that nei- 
ther you nor your opponent is seriously 


Mil visits one of Japan's 
ancient temples during his 
trip to that country. He's 

as popular there as he is here. 


injured. 

Your opponent is strong and fast. But 
you are better. After 10 minutes, your 
superior conditioning and knowledge of 
holds begins to tell. At 12:39, your op- 
ponent is pinned. The referee raises 
your hand and the crowd is cheering. 
Aaron Rodriguez is ready to begin a new 
phase of a fantastic life! 

For two years you wrestle as an ama- 
teur and you never lose a match. You 
build a following among the wrestling 
fans of Mexico City. Aaron Rodriguez 
is now 6-2 and weighs 230 pounds—ev- 
ery ounce of which is rippling muscle. 
You send Father Javier newspaper clip- 
pings and letters to let your family know 
how well you're doing. But you're 18 
years old now and you can no longer 
live for free at Mr. Chavez's house or 
work at cleaning the gym. It is May 29, 
1966, and a very big day for Aaron Ro- 
driguez. That afternoon you receive 
your high school diploma. That evening 
you wrestle in your first professional 
match. 

The arena is packed. Hundreds of fans 
are awaiting your professional debut. 
In the dressing room before the match, 
Mrs. Chavez comes in with a box. You 
open it. It’s a brilliant silver cape, hand- 
woven. 


“You are a professional now,” she 
says. “You should look like one.” 

There are a couple of thousand peo- 
ple watching you wrestle in Mexico City. 
But more than 100 miles away, Father 
Javier is comforting your sobbing moth- 
er. Spurred on by the newspaper clip- 
pings of your success, your little brother 
has run away from home that afternoon, 
hitchhiking his way to Mexico City. 
“You cannot stop me, mama,” he said. 
“| am going to be a success just like 
Aaron. |, too, will make you proud of 
me.” And for the first time since she was 
16 years old, Anita Rodriguez had no 
sons in her two-room house. 

Aaron Rodriguez feels like skipping 


Mil makes a spectacular sight 

as he bounds into the ring. 

This cape—his very first—is 

the one Mrs. Chavez made for 

him for his first pro match. 
back to his dressing room. Your profes- 
sional debut is a smashing success. In 
less than two minutes—your opponent 
is pinned. And as you go back to the 
dressing room, the first thing you do is 
write a note to your mother, father and 
brother. But only two of them will ever 
read it. 

You travel all over Mexico, and you 
know there are people rooting for you 
in Mexico City as well as in Encarna. 
It is October and you receive an invi- 
tation in the mail. You are invited to a 
party—a party at the orphanage where 
you grew up. It is a party that will 
change your life! ‘ 

The kids were there and pictures and 
newspaper clippings of you were hang- 
ing from bulletin boards around the 
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Once bitter enemies but later close 
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friends, Mil 

and Freddie Blassie have a tug-of-war over the 
America’s Championship belt for which they wrestled 
in 1968. Mascaras considers Blassie, who came back 
from serious injuries, a most courageous man. 


Mascaras greets a new tag team partner, Panter 
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Negra, at a press conference announcing their new 
partnership. “Teaming with someone as talented as 
Mil is a dream come true,” Negra told reporters. 


gaily decorated room. It’s Halloween, 
and you feel kind of bad because you're 
the only one not in costume. But that 
problem. is quickly solved. 

“Aaron, the children have a surprise 
for you,” the director says. “You remem- 
ber stepping into the center of the room 
as a shy, little girl brought the first box 
toward you. 

“We asked all the girls in our sewing 
classes to make a mask for you because 
we knew you wouldn’t have one for the 
Halloween party,” the director said. 
“They were all so good we thought 
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you'd like to see them all. The girls 
worked for weeks on them.” 

You open the boxes and are amazed. 
Each one is prettier than the next. Some 
are silver, gold, red, blue. “You will 
have enough masks for a hundred Hal- 
loweens, eh Aaron?” the director said. 
“We'll have to change your name. From 
now on we'll call you Mil Mascaras— 
the man with a thousand masks!” 

The more you think about the idea 
the more you like it. “Why not?” you say 
to yourself. “There are plenty of masked 
wrestlers. But they’re all villains. | can- 


Mil and Dory Funk Jr. pose for photographers at a 
press conference before their championship match, 
The match ended in a draw and Mil praised Dory for 
having the guts to give him a title shot in Los 
Angeles before Mil’s highly-partisan supporters. 


Mil admires wrestlers who take good care of their 
body, and Ear! “Mr. Universe” Maynard certainly 
qualifies on that count. They are probably the two 
finest developed wrestlers in the sport today. 


not wrestle as a villain. But there is 
nothing that says a clean scientific wres- 
tler cannot wear a mask. Mil Mascaras. 
A thousand masks!” 

“That could make the difference be- 
tween your being just a very good wres- 
tler and a super star,” Mr. Chavez said 
when you told him about the idea. The 
more he thought about it, the more he 
liked it, “The man of a thousand masks!” 
Each time you could wear a different 
one. 

That night you write another letter to 
Father Javier. ‘Dear mama, father, little 
brother and people of Encarna,” you be- 
gin. “From now on you'll be hearing no 
more about Aaron Rodriguez. | am now 
Mil Mascaras and | will be wrestling 
with masks. Colorful masks. More masks 
than you've ever seen.” 


Mil clamps headlock on Billy 
Graham and is about to flip 
him to the canvas. Mil has met 
every top contender. 


And on that day—Mil Mascaras was 
born. 

Again you are at the threshold of a 
debut— your debut as Mil Mascaras. Be- 
fore the match you ask the Virgin to let 
the people like your new image. “If 
they like me and | become a success,” 
you say, “| shall never forget the chil- 
dren of the orphanage. | shall donate a 
percentage of my purses to the orphan- 
age. They created Mil Mascaras—not 
me.” 

Before you realize what’s happening, 
Mil Mascaras becomes an even bigger 
success than you dreamed could be pos- 
sible. The demand to see you becomes 
sO great you can’t begin to answer all 
the requests. You go to Los Angeles, 
one of the wrestling capitals of the 
world, and the combination of your 
beautiful costumes, fantastic physique 
and dynamic wrestling style makes you 
a super star! All over California and 
Mexico there is no wrestler half as popu- 
lar as this new sensation, Mil Mascaras. 

You are matched with the roughest 
men in the business. Ray Stevens, The 
Sheik, Freddie Blassie, John Tolos, Black 
Gordman, Bull Ramos. And you don’t 
take a back seat to any of them. You 
earn more money than you can count. 
But there’s one more thing you have to 
do. 

It's a warm summer day as you head 
towards Encarna. You aren’t in the 
rickety old school bus any more. This 


Confused? So was Mil. 
That's Mascaras on 
top and E]! Sicodelico 
about to hit the deck. 
This is the match in 
which Mil blew his 
top when he thought 
EI! Sicodelico was 
mimicking him. He 
later discovered, much 
to his surprise, that 

EI Sicodelico was his 
brother whom he hadn't 
seen in many years. 
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Photographer captures Mil in mid-air just as he sails into The Sheik 
with a flying dropkick. Mascaras uses his body like a finely-coiled 
spring. It’s hard to imagine he was once too sick a child to be able 
to run and play with his friends. Now he’s 6-2, 240-pounds. 


Mil's backbreaker 
has the Great Kojika 
on the verge of sub- 
mitting. Experts 
insist no professional 
wrestler has a 
brighter future than 
Mil. He has every- 
thing it takes to be 

a champion, and to 
many people, espe- 
cially the youngsters, 
he’s already champ! 


time you're driving an air-conditioned 
car. Andin every town you pass through, 
people run to the road to see the mask- 
ed man with the beautiful car as he 
drives by. 

It’s a Sunday and the sight of the 
shiny car pulling up before the white- 
washed shack seems incongruous at 
best. You remember the look of sur- 
prise on your father’s face as he sees 


you—mask and all—stepping out of the 
Car. 

“It’s Mil! Mil Mascaras!” You laugh as 
the children come running. Even in this 
little, out-of-the-way corner of the world, 
they know Mil Mascaras. 

You walk inside and tell your mother 
and father to pack a few things. “We're 
going on a vacation,” you tell them. 


(Continued on page 64) 
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Don Muraco smiles as 
he admits people say 
he’s crazy to leave 
the warm, blue ocean 
around Hawaii for 
the cold winters of 
the Windy City. “I 
did it,” he admitted, 
“because I’m a ham.” 


BECAUSE I'M A HAM 


Underwater photographer Don Muraco 
became a wrestler by accident. But now 
he’s making other wrestlers wish that 
accident never happened 


W HY WOULD A man who's 
' a professional underwater 
photographer and skindiver leave 
the beauty and warmth of the Ha- 
walian Islands to begin a career as 
a wrestler in Chicago? 

Why would a man with a face and 
build like a Hollywood movie star 
take a chance on winding up with 
cauliflower ears, a broken nose and 
missing teeth? 

“That's what I keep asking my- 
self,” laughed Don Muraco, relaxing 
in his dressing room before his match 
against Jack Benz in the Chicago 
Amphitheater. “I know it’s crazy 
and I can wind up looking like | 
walked out of a plane crash—but 
I like it. 'm a ham. I enjoy being 
in the spotlight and I enjoy hear- 
ing the fans cheer for me. 

“Most of what I accomplished be- 
fore, laccomplished underwater. 
The only ones I impressed were the 
fish. I loved what I was doing and 
still do. But I wanted to try some- 
thing else, something new.” 

Muraco, a well-built, handsome, 


young man, who stands six feet tall 
and weighs 230 pounds, worked at 
one of the most dangerous jobs in 
the world. Diving in the Hawaiian 
Islands, because of rugged cliffs, 
rough water, and swift currents, is 
something restricted to only the best 
men in the profession. And Don has 
already accomplished spectacular 
feats as an underwater photographer. 

When he wasn’t photographing 
fish and underwater coral forma- 
tions, Don used to lift weights (he 
can bench press 475 pounds) and 
work out in a gym in Honolulu. That 
place was also a hangout for popu- 
lar Hawaiian wrestler Sam Steam- 
boat, the man who first got Don in- 
terested in wrestling, 

“Most of the people who work out 
in a gym have nine-to-five jobs so 
they go there at night,” Don said. 
“During the daytime the place is 
pretty empty. I used to watch Sam 
work out and after a while he asked 
me if I wanted to try it. He showed 
me a few things and } became a nut 
about it. After a while he couldn't 


Relaxing before his 


match with Jack Benz, 


Don thinks about the 
life he gave up for 
wrestling (left). 
Above: Don signs all 


the autographs he can 


and fans are always 
flocking around him. 
“I can’t get over how 
nice wrestling fans 
have been to me,” he 
says. “I feel at home 
wherever I go.” 
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Don’s enormous strength sends 
Jack Benz to his knees. Muraco 
can bench press 475 pounds. He 
is a protege of Sam Steamboat. 


walk into the place without having 
to wrestle me for 20 minutes or so. 

“One day he asked me if I ever 
thought of wrestling as a career. 
I told him I already had a career 
and wrestling was just something I 
enjoyed around the gym. But the 
more we talked the more it appealed 
to me. 

“I went into serious training for 
about a year before I would even 
think about trying to wrestle profes- 
sionally. After my first pro bout I 
was hooked. I loved it. And even 
though I got battered around quite 
a bit—I won. And when they raised 
my hand and the crowd cheered— 
boy was that great! Then some peo- 
ple asked for my autograph. That 
did it. I knew it would take some 
time before I got it out of my sys- 
tem.” 

Sam Steamboat was due to head 
back to the mainland and he fixed 
Muraco up with a promoter in Chi- 
cago. Don was an instant hit. Once 
word got around the Chicago area 
about him, more people than ever, 
especially women and young kids, 
began showing up at the matches. 

“I can understand why the women 
like him so much,” said promoter 
Bob Luce, “he’s one of the best look- 
ing guys in the sport today. But he 


50 


Muraco smiles at Jack Benz as 
he increases the pressure on a 
headlock. Benz broke out by 
pulling Don's hair. 


also has some kind of magnetic at- 
traction for the youngsters. Maybe 
it’s because he always smiles at them, 
takes time to talk to them and sign 
their autograph books. Anyway, 
they’ve kind of adopted him as their 
new hero. He's clean-cut, has a good 
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Don applies his favorite hold, 
the Airplane Spin. He’s able 
to spin opponents for two 
minutes before dropping them. 


sense of humor, and wrestles scien- 
tifically. I'd say if he can stay this 
way he's got a hell of a future in this 
He’s a regular All-America 
boy. 

If there is any knock on Muraco 
its that he’s too much of an AIl- 
America boy in the ring. He won't 
use dirty tactics no matter what 
his opponent does, and experts say 
it's bound to cost him when he starts 
meeting some of the top-name vil- 
lains in the business. 

“No matter how scientifically you 
like to wrestle,” Verne Gagne once 
said, “there are times when you just 
have to give back what you get. 
Otherwise they'll stomp all over you.” 

So far nobody has stomped ll 
over him. He has amazing agility 


Don is one of the sport’s best-developed wrestlers, as this picture 
shows. Promoters say he’s an All-American boy who has a magnetic 
attraction for people. But his refusal to use dirty tactics may hurt 
his championship hopes unless he gets rougher with villains. 


and speed to go along with his size 
and strength, and once he clamps 
his Airplane Spin on an opponent, 
the bout is usually over. So far, not 
one opponent has gotten up from 
the Airplane Spin and body slam 
combination. 

“After I wrestled him,” said Jack 
Benz, “I couldn’t see straight for a 
half hour. Most guys can spin you 
around three or four times and then 
they drop you more than slam you 
to the canvas. This guy can spin 
you around for two minutes before 
putting you down. And when he puts 
you down—you stay there. He is 
strong! I’ve got years and years of 
experience on this guy and I lasted 
six minutes. Can you imagine? Six 
minutes! What’s he going to be like 
once he gets some experience? I 
don't want to be around to find out!” 

Don’s diving background has 
helped him in the ring. A serious 
practitioner of Yoga, he has de- 
veloped self-discipline and powers 
of concentration far beyond those 


of average people. This self-disci- 
pline has enabled him to accom- 
plish diving feats that were almost 
unheard of until he did them. And 
while grappling, the same self-dis- 
cipline allows him to always keep 
his head in tough situations and 
extend himself far beyond the pow- 
ers possessed by most wrestlers. 

“Some wrestlers let themselves be- 
come distracted by the fans, the 
other wrestler’s reputation and a 
million other things. Because of 
Yoga, I can eliminate that distrac- 
tion and concentrate solely on the 
job before me—defeating my op- 
ponent. It allows me to call on 
strengths and discipline most people 
don’t even know they have.” 

Don does not plan to give up his 
underwater exploits yet. But for the 
time being he is concentrating on 
his new-found love—wrestling. And 
if he continues his success, the fish 
off the Hawaiian Islands will have 
to get themselves another photog- 
rapher. 
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HERE’S WHAT'S HAPPENING, BABY 


Bobby. New York and Philadelphia 
fans already know... Moose  Mon- 
roe has become a “baldie”... Jack 
Brisco and Dory Funk Jr. had it out 
again in St. Louis. It was another 
stalemate. They could be the most 
evenly matched wrestlers around and 
would make a great team—if they 
didn’t hate each other! 

The Destroyer is threatening to 
destroy the referee who officiated his 
match against Bearcat Wright. De- 
stroyer was so mad he called our 
west coast office the very next day. 

“That idiot referee gave me a fast 
count,” he explained. “I believe he 
and Wright were in cahoots and made 
an agreement before the match. They 
conspired to make sure I'd lose. I’m 
calling you so all my fans throughout 
the country will know what really 
happened and that that clown Wright 
did not beat me!” 

To get the other side of the story, 
we contacted the Bearcat and he 
chuckled when told of the Destroy- 
ers reaction. 

“That guy is the biggest sore-loser 
in the sport today,” Wright said. “He 
can’t accept the fact that I’m better 
than he is—mentally and physically. 
That story he handed you is a lot of 
bunk. Don’t believe it.” 

We don't. 
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The Destroyer 
is boiling at 
what he feels 


= “™s was a fast 


count given 

him when he 
was beaten by 
Bearcat Wright. 
Destroyer called 
our west coast 
office so his 

fans would know 
“The Truth.” 
When told what 
Destroyer said, 
Bearcat chuckled. 


Have you ever wondered what mo- 
tivates people to become professional 
wrestlers? We did—so that was the 
question we asked our nationwide 
staff of reporters to pose to the wres- 


‘tlers. Here are their fascinating re- 


plies: 

STAN STASIAK: “I became a 
wrestler so I could hurt people— 
legally!” 

DORY FUNK JR.: “I enjoy man- 
to-man combat. Besides, it runs in 
my family.” 

GOLIATH: “I did it to save the 
sport, Before I showed up wrestling 
was dying. As soon as I showed up 
the whole wrestling scene came alive 
again.” 

JIM VALIANT: “With a face and 
body like mine I had to do something 
to keep me in front of the public. I'm 
too handsome even for Hollywood.” 

FABULOUS MOOLAH: “Men 
were dominating the sport so I de- 
cided to become a wrestler and ‘mix’ 
the business. And it worked!” 

SKY LOW LOW: “What else could 
I have been—the Jolly Green Giant?” 

Since winning the Pacific Coast 
championship, Cowboy Frankie 
Laine has refused to accept a match 
against Bull Ramos, the man from 
whom he took the title. Why has 
Frank ducked Bull? 


“It's simple,” he said. “Ramos re- 
fused my challenges so many times 
I'm just giving him a taste of his own 
medicine. I'll give him a match soon. 
But I want him to stew a little first!” 

Baron Von Raschke is making a 
unique and singular claim to fame. “I 
was disqualified in my match with 
The Bruiser,” Von Raschke noted. 
“That should prove to the world that 
I am the roughest and most brutal 
wrestler in history.” 

At a recent press luncheon, Stan 
“The Man” Stasiak revealed that he’s 
so sure he'll beat Pedro Morales he’s 
willing to put a bundle of money on 
the outcome. Pedro’s fans and close 
friends are willing to bet the other 
way... fhe match between Aus- 
tralia’s Fabulous Kangaroos and the 
Masked Russians developed into a 
real war. There’s more to it than that 
but neither side is talking...Ben 
Justice and The Stomper have join- 
ed to form an exciting team... Tiger 
Jeet Singh and Antonio Parisi are the 
best of friends but never wrestle to- 
gether as a team. Fans are wondering 
why... Rumor mill saying that Luke 
Graham may head for Georgia—one 
of his favorite places. The question is 
whether he'll head there with Tarzan 
Tyler—or alone! 

Peter Maivia and Johnny Walker 
had an unexpected reunion— 35,000 
feet up in the air. They were on the 
same airplane and happened to bump 
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Bobo Brazil is so anxious to 
get his hands on The Sheik 
he’s willing to wrestle the 
Arab and forfeit his purse. 
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Johnny “Rubberman” Walker had a strange reunion with an old friend. 
Johnny bumped into Peter Maivia on an airplane. Walker is credited 
with having brought Maivia to the U.S. and Pete hasn’t forgotten it. 


into each other on the way to the rest 
room. Peter and Johnny were a top 
tag team a number of years ago and 
Walker is the man credited with 
bringing Maivia to the United States 
and making him into a top-notch 
star... The Sheik has a problem. 
He wants a shot at his old U.S. title. 


But the current belt-wearer is Bobo 
Brazil—the man the Arab’s been try- 
ing to avoid since their grudge bout 
in Los Angeles. Brazil’s so anxious to 
get at The Sheik he says he'll wrestle 
him for nothing! ...Ciclon Negro al- 
most murdered Mr. Wrestling... J.C. 
Dykes has been wrestling as often as 


he’s been managing. And like his In- 
fernos—he’s always getting himself 
disqualified... Terry Funk says he 
enjoys teaming with Ricky Romero, 
but his father and brother always 
have first call on his services. 

Florida, the state that always hangs 
out a warm welcome for visitors, was 
happy to get rid of one of its recent 
visitors and we don’t blame anyone 
down there. The visitor was Dirty 
Dick Murdoch, and when he lost a 
“Loser Leaves Florida” match to Jack 
Brisco, the fans all sang “Goodbye 
Dickie!” Murdoch’s now looking for 
former partner Dusty Rhodes, who 
also lost a similar match a few months 
before. 

Know what the “Question of the 
Month” is? Neither do we—because 
you haven't asked it yet. But if you 
have a query youd like our reporters 
to ask wrestlers around the country, 
let us know. Jot it down on a post 
card and send it to: Question of the 
Month, TV Sports, Dep’t HB, Box 58, 
Rockville Centre, N.Y. 11571. If your 
question 1s used youll receive full 
credit for it in print. So let’s hear 
from you. Maybe you have the an- 
swer to the “Question of the 
Month!” CJ 
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title. So Bockwinkle became the 
shortest lived champion in A.W.A. 
history. The honors were all his 
for about 35 minutes! 


THE MARYLAND MAT SCENE 
By Jerry Moshenberg 


Promoter Vince McMahon prov- 
ed wrestling is alive and well in 
Baltimore as fans packed the Civ- 
ic Center to see W.W.W.F. kingpin 
Pedro Morales wrestle the Grand 
Wizard's number one man, Stan 
“The Man" Stasiak. For weeks 
leading up to this match, the Wiz- 
ard had been bragging that Mo- 
rales would be unable to continue 
after Stan used his breath-steal- 
ing “Heart Punch.” 

Well, Pedro kept on his toes and 
didn’t give Stasiak a chance to use 
his famous weapon. But Stasiak 
did pull some of his usual dastard- 
ly stunts. 

He grabbed a handful of Pedro's 
hair and rammed the champ into 
the steel ringpost, opening a cut 
on Morales’ forehead. It was the 
game wound Stasiak inflicted on 
Morales just weeks before at New 
York's Madison Square Garden. 

But, Morales is not one who 
likes to bleed alone. So when he 
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An ice cream stick might not 
sound like much of a weapon 
but Baron Von Raschke put it 
to good use against Bruiser. 


Saw an opening, the champ grab- 
bed Stasiak and cracked the Pol- 
ish giant's head on the ringpost! 
At this point, referee Al Nelson 
halted the match and ruled it a 
draw. Nelson later explained why 
he stopped the bout. 

‘‘A few weeks ago | saw Morales 
and Stasiak at Madison Square 
Garden. They almost bled to death. 
| didn’t want two dead wrestlers 
on my hands. If they want to kill 
each other, let them get another 
referee.” 

Fred “Vampire” Blassie return- 
ed to this area after a seven-year 
absence to face the French ace, 
Rene Goulet. Blassie won when 
Rene attempted a flying headscis- 
sors and Blassie ducked, sending 
the Frenchman zooming over the 
top rope. Rene couldn't get back 
in the ring before the 20 count and 
so Blassie was given the nod. 

Other action saw Victor Rivera 
wrestle to a stalemate with ‘“Hand- 
some” Jimmy Valiant... Little Bru- 
tus and Sky Low Low downed 
Farmer Jerome and Sonny Boy 
Hayes...Gorilla Monsoon and 
Chief Jay Strongbow battled to a 
draw with Tarzan Tyler and Luke 
Graham. 


ACTION IN INDIANA 
By Steve Adamson 


The Indianapolis Coliseum was 
the sight of a Texas Death Match 
between hated German, Baron Von 
Raschke, and the unpredictable 
Bruiser. As you know, if you wres- 
tle real Texas Death style, as we 
do in Indiana, falls don't count. 
The match can go 100 falls and it 
doesn't matter. You have to be 
counted out or submit in order to 
win. So you can imagine what hell 
broke loose when Bruiser and the 
Baron squared off. Of course, Von 
Raschke refused to wrestle un- 
less he could have his manager, 
Bobby Heenan, at ringside. Bruis- 
er noted he didn't mind, as long as 
Heenan stayed out of the ring. 

At the opening bell, Bruiser 
charged out of his corner, knocked 
Raschke to the mat with a hard 
left to the jaw, climbed the ropes 
and came zooming down on the 
Baron's head. Then Bruiser pin- 
ned him, 

After a one minute rest, the next 


the pins didn’t 


a Texas Death 


Bobby Heenan) 


by the count of 


fall began. Bruiser delighted all 
the Von Raschke haters by repeat- 


ice cream stick and a ro 
happened to appear 


Bruiser used knee 
drops off the top 
rope to win a few 
falls from Baron 
Von Raschke but 


count since it was 
Match. After six 
falls, Von Raschke 
finally triumphed 
(with the help of 


Bruiser failed to 
return to the ring 


in Von 


German, thus giving him the fifth 
Tall. 

The sixth proved to be the turn- 
ing point. When the bell rang, Hee- 
nan charged into the ring and start- 
ed an argument with Bruiser. 
Bruiser made a mistake here. He 
argued with Heenan while his back 
was turned on Von Raschke! 

Being his usual self, Raschke 
attacked Bruiser. He brought both 
of his fists together and slammed 
them —sledgehammer style —in- 
to the middle of Bruiser’s back. 
Bruiser fell onto the ropes. Then 
he toppled onto the ring apron. 
Then the referee began counting. 
To the dismay of Bruiser’s rooters, 
their hero couldn't get back into 
the ring before the referee count- 
ed to 10. The match was awarded 
to Von Raschke. | 
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ing what he did in the first fall 
and pinned the Baron again. But 
Raschke refused to submit, claim- 
ing he still wanted to go on wres- 
tling. 

After a short conference with 
his manager, Pretty Boy Heenan, 
the third fall began. Von Raschke 
hurled Bruiser to the mat and then 


Raschke's hand and quickly work- 
ed its way around Bruiser’s throat. 
After choking the breath out of 
Bruiser, the lad from Stuttgart 
pinned him and won the third fall. 
Von Raschke also took the fourth 
fall because Bruiser was too wind- 
ed to retaliate. However, after that, 
Bruiser took control of himself 
and the match and flattened the 


Other action saw Danny Miller 
draw with Angelo Poffo...Mary 
Jane Mull and Paula Steele whip- 
ped Mary Pringle and Venus La- 
Rue...Sailor Art Thomas down- 
ed Ricky Cortez... Double disqual- 
ification was the verdict in the 
match pairing Wilbur Snyder and 
The Professor against Blackjack 
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WHEN DORY FUNK JR. 


When Dory Funk Jr. 
(above, left) and 
Pedro Morales were 

_ younger, they used 

to work out with 

each other in the 

gym. Left: Pedro, 

Terry Funk and Dory 
Sr. share a laugh 

about the old days 

as they sit in the 
Madison Square 
Garden dressing room. 
When Pedro and Dory 
used to scrap—little 
Terry always wound up 
getting a licking. 


WRESTLED PEDRO MORALES 


Few people know that the two great champions have 
wrestled each other. Only two men were lucky enough to 
see those matches, and they insist they weren’t anything 
like what you'd expect | 


Q F THE THOUSANDS of let- 
ters we receive each month, 
we re guaranteed to get a batch that 
sound exactly the same. They usu- 
ally come from fans who are con- 
fused as to why Dory Funk Jr. is con- 
sidered champion in some areas 
while Pedro Morales is recognized 
as the titleholder in others. 

Each letter ends the same way— 
demanding a Funk-Morales match 
to settle the confusion. 

Fans aren't the only confused ones. 
One wrestling villain confessed the 
situation makes it confusing even 
for other wrestlers. 

“It's really crazy, this champion- 
ship situation,” he said. “I might be 
wrestling in Texas or Florida chas- 
ing after Funk for a title match. A 
month or two later I'll wrestle in New 
England or New York and I’m chas- 
ing Morales. It would certainly be 
a lot easier if there was only one 
champion to chase!” 

But because of a split between 
rival wrestling promotional associa- 
tions—a split that happened long be- 
fore either Morales or Funk got to 
be champion—it is highly unlikely 
that the fans will get their wish. In 
fact, one promoter said the pairing 
was so unlikely, you'll probably nev- 
er see a Funk in the same section of 
the country as Morales! 

Therefore, you can imagine our 
Surprise One night when we walked 
into Madison Square Garden to talk 
to Morales. Sitting alongside Pedro 
were none other than Dory Funk 
Sr. and his other son, Terry! They 
were kidding and joking with each 


The tension Pedro Morales 
feels before a bout is obvious 
as he stands in the corner. 
Pedro always was a serious 
wrestler, Dory Sr. remembers. 


other and acted as if they were the 
best of friends. 

“Pedro and me are chums—from 
way back when,” Terry said, slap- 
ping the popular Puerto Rican on 
the back. “I remember when I was 
a youngun’ and Pedro used to drop 
in at the gym and work out with Do- 
ry Jr. When they got through with 
each other—then they'd go to work 
on me! I was just a little feller and 
they really bulldogged me all over 
the place. But nobody ever got hurt 
and it was all good fun.” 

“You know,” Dory Sr. interrupted, 
“I'll bet my boots Terry and I are 
the only ones who ever have seen a 
match between Junior and Pedro. 
They'd get together about three or 
four times a week and rassle for all 
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Terry and Dory Sr. plot strategy 
between falls of a match against 
the Fabulous Kangaroos (left). 
Above, left: Terry and Dory Sr. 
walk down long corridor towards 
the ring during one of their 


Above, right: Terry, who still 
remembers his brother’s wild 
scraps with Morales, punishes 
Don Kent with a hammerlock. 


to finish their workouts, they 
both ganged up on me and I got 
the worst of things because of 
my size,” Terry remembers. 


they were worth. The reason I’m 
laughing is because I remember what 
they looked like in those days. It was 
a tar cry from what they look like 
now!” 

Morales, obviously thinking back 
to those carefree days, chuckled at 
the thought of what he and Dory 
must have looked like to a real pro- 
fessional like Dory Sr. 

“We were both starting out,” Ped- 
ro remembered, “and Dory was con- 
centrating on speed while I was learn- 
ing how to fly—you know—drop- 
kicks and things like that. We had 
some wild moments and we each 
pinned the other quite often. I real- 
ly can’t remember one or. the other 
having an edge. All I remember is 
Dory’s father yelling at us because 


infrequent New York appearances. 
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Correspondent Bill Apter gets 
Dory Sr.’s views on a Morales 
vs. Dory Jr. match as Terry 

Funk listens to the interview. 


we were doing everything wrong!” 

“Oh were you two a sight,” Dory 
Sr. chuckled. “You and Junior used 
to get so angry at me because I kept 
telling you how bad you were doing. 
You weren't really that bad, but I 
didn’t want either of you to get cocky 
so I kept on tellin’ you how bad you 
looked. 

“T’ll tell you one thing though, Ped- 
ro. Right now Id pay all the money 
in the world to see you and Junior 


rasslin’ each other. Heck, I wouldn't 
mind refereein’ that bout.” 

“Sure,” Morales chimed in, “you 
can referee. Only if you do—I want | 
someone from my family to serve as 
judge.” 

“I don’t think you and Dory should 
ever wrestle each other again,” Ter- 
ry said with a chuckle. “Judgin’ by 
what used to happen, you'd both 
come tearin’ after me like you al- 
ways used to. Whenever you two. 
went at it I always wound up with 
all the bruises. I can just see the sto- 
ry now. ‘The long-awaited match of 
the century between Dory Funk Jr. 
and Pedro Morales ended when both | 
Dory and Pedro beat up on poor 
Terry Funk. When asked why they 
did it, both Pedro and Dory said it 
was from habit.’ Yup. That's what 
would happen for sure!” 

That set all three of them off into 
hilarious laughter, and before they 


ce 


could start reminiscing again, Pedro 
was called from the dressing room for | 
his match against Stan Stasiak. There 
were handshakes all around and cries 
of “good luck” from Terry and his 
father. 

“Tl say one thing,” Dory Sr. add- 
ed after Morales left. “A match like 
that would be a real barn burner. 
And what’s more, as soon as it would 
end, I wouldn't mind steppin’ into 
that there ring and tannin’ both their 
hides, just in fun though. Then we 
could all go down to the ranch, climb 
on a couple of horses and go for a } 
nice long ride—just like we did in 
the old days!” L] 
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body into physical perfection! Thousands have 
used this fabulous system with great success! In 
the privacy of your bedroom, our method will add 
inches of powerful muscles to arms, chest, shoulders 
and legs! Learn secrets on trimming the waist with 
ultra-modern methods—fast! Regardless of age, 
skinny or overweight, we guarantee results! Write 
for your free brochure today! 
2 ee eS ee ee ee ee 

gUniversal Bodybuilding, Dept. 110 
yBox 485 
gOearborn, Michigan. 48121 


Ishoot the ‘Works’ to me — FREE! | am under 
gro obligation! 
i 
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(Continued from Page 13) 

ing his other leg. I darted in 
again and kicked his other shin. 
He fell to the mat, screaming in 
agony. 

Cowboy Lang suddenly leaped 
at me from the side and grabbed 
me. He held me until Von Brock 
got to his feet. I was terrified as 
I watched Von Brock rise, groan- 
ing and cursing me. 

Just then, El Medico climbed 
through the ropes to save me! 
He grabbed Von Brock and body 
slammed him to the mat. But at 
. the same time, I broke Lang’s 
hold and pinned him to win the 
one fall match. Without a doubt, 
it was the closest call I ever had! 

I’m really lucky El Medico was 
able to help me. Without my part- 
ner to rescue me, I would have 
been torn apart by that big Nazi. 
Of course, that’s the chance we 
little guys always have to take 
when we wrestle in these mixed 
matches. 

If it wasn’t for the money, I'd 
never take those kind of risks 
because someday a little wrestler 
is going to get killed by one of 
those big gorillas who’s flipped 


Above: Cowboy Lang is trying 
to bridge out of the leglock 
I have on him. That's Lang's 
partner, Von Brock, standing 
behind me. Left: Cowboy hurt 
me with a punch in the face. 


his lid. And I don’t want it to be 
me! | 

I don’t want you fans to get the 
idea that I’m implying a big wres- 
tler would purposely try to hurt 
a man who weighs maybe one- 
third what he does. But it’s easy 
for a man to forget himself in the 
heat of battle. And when that 
happens, it’s time for a little man 
to run for his life! 

It’s tough enough just being a 
midget without having to put your 
life on the line against some big 
oaf. I get hurt enough from a big 
man just walking down the street 
and seeing his eyes look over my 
small body. Those are the type of 
things little people like me have 
to live with all our lives. 


(Continued on page 62) 


Let us show you 


how to play the guitar 


(or any of nine other popular musical instruments) 


Yearn to play music? We’ll teach you 
with lessons we send you by mail — 
for far less than the $4 to $10 an hour 
a private instructor might charge you. 


The same things a private instructor 
would show you in person, we show you 
with words and pictures (see sample 
above). And like a good private teacher, 
we teach you to play the right way — by 
note, from regular sheet music. 

How do you know you’re doing things 
correctly? Easy. A lot of the tunes you’ll 
practice first are simple songs you’ve 
heard many times. Since you already 
know how they’re supposed to sound, you 
can tell immediately when you’ve “got 
them right.” 

By the time you go on to more ad- 
vanced pieces, you’ll be able to tell if 
your notes and timing are right, even 
without being familiar with the songs. 
Sooner than you may think, you’ll be able 
to play whatever kind of music you like. 
Popular. Classical. Folk music. Dance 
songs. Hymns. : 

You learn at your own pace. And the 
cost is low. ‘Tuition for the entire course 
comes to just pennies a day. 

Thousands have learned this conven- 
lent way. Why not you? Learn more by 
mailing coupon for our free booklet, Be 
Your Own Music Teacher. Free Piano 
“Note-Finder” also included. No obliga- 
tion. U.S. School of Music. | Estab. 1898. 
Lic. by N. Y. State. 
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ray U.S. School of Music, 

“a Port Washington, New York 11050 

I'm interested in learning to play the in- 
strument checked below. Please send me, 
FREE, your illustrated booklet, Be Your 
Own Music Teacher and a free ‘‘Piano Note- 


Finder.’’ I am under no obligation. Check 
the instrument you would like to play: 
(check only one) 


CO) Piano CJ) Steel Guitar © Accordion 
O) Guitar C) Saxophone C) Mandolin 
L) Organ—pipe, O Violin O Clarinet 
electronic, reed OC) Ukulele 
Print 

Name Age 
Address_ 

City 

State. Zip 


Accredited Member National Home Study Council. 
©1969 U.S. School of Music . 


“I'M SCARED TO DEATH OF MIXED MATCHES!” 


(Continued from Page 60) 


I really get mad when someone 
calls me a dwarf or a midget. I’m 
a human being like everyone else. 
Except I’m smaller. So don’t call 
me names or treat me differently 
from anybody else. I’m liable to 
get mad, man! 

I like to think that if you “nor- 
mal” folks understood our situa- 
tion you'd think twice before 
shooting off your mouths. At least 
I hope you would. 

But many people assume that 
just because a midget’s body is 
small, his brain is small, too. And 
those same people are the ones 
most likely to bully us when they 
get the chance. It’s because of 
such people that I became a wres- 
tler. 

I lived most of my life in Neb- 
raska, but I’m not going to name 
the town. I’m ashamed of the peo- 
ple who live there. 

For as long as I can remember, 
they treated me like I had the 
world’s worst disease. I'd walk 
down the street and they would 
twist their necks to look at me. 
Or else they’d go out of their way 
to avoid me. 

One day the town bully nick- 
named me “Stumpy.” Then he 
tried to make me run an errand 
for him. This was the moment of 
truth for me. I exploded at this 
guy, kicked both his shins then 
ran like hell! 

I was about ready to leave town 
anyway, but this clinched it. I 


went home, packed my bags, and. 


took the first bus headed for Cali- 
fornia. 

On account of my size, I 
couldn't find a respectable job in 
California. It was the same old 
_story—all those sneers and con- 
descending looks. I was at the 
end of my rope one afternoon as 
I walked alone through the busi- 
ness district. I was about to go 
into a diner when I spotted a post- 
er advertising wrestling matches 
at the Olympic Auditorium. On 
the card was a match between 
midgets. 
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I’m holding Pee Wee Wilson by the hair while my partner, Lord Littlebrook, 
jumps off the top rope. He landed with a roaring crash on Pee Wee's neck. 


I felt good for the first time in 
a long while when I saw that post- 
er. Wrestling, I thought, would be 
right down my alley. I was strong 
and agile, and very mean, if I had 
to be. 

Also, the frustrations of being 
a midget were so built up in me 
that I knew I'd have to explode 
sooner or later. Why not in the 
ring, I thought, where I can earn 
money and respect at the same 
time. Of course I assumed I'd be 
wrestling guys my own size. 

I went down to the gym where 
the little wrestlers train, and 
there, for the first time in my life, 
I felt at home. 

The other men my size accept- 
ed me as one of their own and 
willingly taught me everything 
they knew. They even loaned me 
money to live on. 


Among midgets, you see, kind- 
ness is the rule. I learned a lot 
from them, and not only about 
wrestling. 

At first, | wrestled guys my own 
size, and the more | wrestled, the 
more confident I became. Soon I 
was winning regularly, and the 
success was good for my ego. 

I’ve been wrestling now for al- 
most five years. I’ve made a lot 
of money, had a lot of fun, met a 
lot of interesting people and, most 
important of all, I have my self- 
respect. I look at a guy who is 
six-feet tall and I don’t feel 
ashamed anymore. 

“I’m just as big as you are,” I 
say to myself. And, friend, I mean 
it! I mean it because I know it’s 
true. And that’s what really 
counts in this dog-eat-dog world 
we live in—belief in one’s self! [) 
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Don Bolander, M.A., University of Chi- 
cago; B.S., Northwestern University; 
Director of Career Institute; authority 
on adult education. 


LET'S BE FRANK 


I you've ever been shamed by a mistake 
in English, maybe I can save you from 
years of disappointment. 


You see, none of us will ever go any 
farther than our ability to speak and write 
will let us go. 


I have met countless numbers of intelli- 
gent men and women who are being held 
back in their jobs and social lives—often 
without knowing it—because they couldn’t 
express themselves fully and easily. 


What About You? 


Could you get ahead faster with a com- 
mand of good English? Just ask yourself 
these questions: 


Even with all your ability and ambition, 
how long has it been since you had a 
promotion? 


Even with all you have to offer, when 
people get together at work or at parties, 
are you the one they listen to? 


Be Honest with Yourself 


If people are not impressed by the way 
you speak and write—and, if you’re honest 
enough with yourself to admit it — you 
have already taken the first big step to 
success. 


The Next Step Is Easy 


You can master good English without 
going back to school. Over the years I 
have helped thousands of men and women 
to stop making embarrassing mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, and 
become interesting conversationalists — 
right in their own homes. 


Here’s What to Do 

I can help you, too, if you will give 15 
minutes a day to the Career Institute 
Method of mastering good English. My 
answers to the following questions will 
show you how quickly and easily you can 
stop being ashamed of your English, and 
do something about getting ahead. 


Shamed 
by your 


English? 


You can soon speak and write like a college graduate 
if you let me help you for 15 minutes a day. 


Question What is so important about my 
ability to speak and write? 


Answer People judge you by the way you 
speak and write. Good English is abso- 
lutely necessary for making a good im- 
pression and getting ahead in business 
and social life. You can’t express your 
ideas fully or reveal your true personal- 
ity without a sure command of good 
English. 


Question Khat does a “command of good 
English” mean? 


Answer It means you can express yourself 
clearly and easily without fear of em- 
barrassment or making mistakes. It 
means you can write well, carry on a 
good conversation—also read rapidly 
and remember what you read. 


Question Are there other advantages to 
be gained by acquiring a command of 
good English? - 


Answer Yes! Words are actually “tools 
of thought.” The more you learn about 
words and how to use them to form and 
express your ideas, the better your 
thinking becomes. For this reason a 
command of good English often pays 
off in unexpected ways. 


Question Wouldn’t I have to go back to 
school for a command of good English? 


Answer No, not any more. You can gain 
the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate right in your own home 
—in only a few minutes each day. 


STATE 
If 18 or under, check here for special booklet. CJ 


Question /s this something new? 


Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 
been helping people for many years. 
The unique Career Institute Method 
quickly shows you how to stop making 
embarrassing mistakes, gain a colorful 
vocabulary, write clearly and well, and 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
conversation. 


Question How dol know it works? 


Answer Tliere are thousands of letters in 
my files, testimonials from people in all 
walks of life who have used the proved 
Career Institute Method to achieve 
amazing results. If you send in the 
coupon below, I will share some of 
these letters with you. 


Question How long will it take me to learn 
to speak and write like a college gradu- 
ate, using your method? 


Answer In some cases people take only a 
few weeks to gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. It is up 
to you to set your own pace. In as 
little time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results. 


Question How can I find out more about 
the Career Institute Method? 


Answer I will gladly mail you a free 32- 
page booklet which explains the new 
easy-to-follow Career Institute Method 
and tells how you can master good Eng- 
lish quickly and enjoyably at home. 
Send coupon, card or letter today to 
Career Institute, Dept. 2232 
Mundelein, Illinois 60060. 

No salesman will call. 
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DON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. 2232 

Please mail to me, without obligation, a free copy of your 32-page booklet, 
How To GAIN A COMMAND OF Goop ENGLISH. 


Mundelein, Illinois 60060. 


ZIP CODE 


El Sicodelico (left) and Mil 
wait to be introduced before 
a tag team match in Los Angeles. 


Your father laughs. People from Encarna 
don’t go on vacations, he tells you. And 
after a great deal of arguing, Anita and 
Ramon Rodriguez climb in the car. Nei- 
ther has ever been in one before. 

On the trip back to Mexico City, your 
mother tells you that your brother ran 
away to become rich and famous like 
you. You can tell she’s worried but you 
know he'll be all right. If he gets in trou- 
ble, he knows enough to go to the or- 
phanage. You assure her they'll take 
care of him and that youll try to find 
him, 

You remember the expression on your 
mother’s face when you pulled up in 
the driveway. “This is a hacienda,” she 
said admiringly. “You know people who 
can live in such a house?” You laugh as 
you tell her you do. 

“Tell me,” she asks you. “What impor- 
tant people live here?” 

“You do,” you say. 

At first she didn’t understand. But you 
ask her to remember back to that day 
when she last visited Mexico City. She 
was crying as she left the doctor's office 
and you told her not to worry. “Some 
day, mama,” you said, “I'll buy you the 
biggest house in Mexico City.” Well 
this is it. “This is your new home,” you 
tell them. 

At first they refuse to believe it. It is 
a poor joke, they tell you. But somehow 
you convince them that it’s theirs, fur- 
niture and all. “How would it look,” you 
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Mil and Dory Funk Jr. 
grapple during their 
November, 1969 title 
match. “I wish all 
my title defenses 
were like this one,’ 
Funk said. “It’s a 
pleasure to wrestle 
against a man with 
such talent and not 
worry about dirty 
tactics. I don't 

ever want to lose 
my title, but if I 

do, I hope it's to 

a man like Mascaras.” 


ask, “for the parents of Mil Mascaras to 
live in a two-room shack off a dirt road?” 

Not long afterwards, there is another 
surprise for Ramon and Anita Rodriguez. 
A pair of airplane tickets to Los Angeles. 
They had never seen you wrestle be- 
fore. And this is a night you want them 
there. You are wrestling Dory Funk Jr. 
And if you win, the sickly, asthmatic 
kid with the rheumatic heart will be the 
heavyweight wrestling champion of the 
world. 

You never try harder than you do that 
night, Mil. But every time you have 


Don Carson finds out why Mil 
Mascaras is considered the 
world's most exciting wrestler, 
as the man-of-a-thousand-masks 
springs from the corner to 

nail Carson in mid-ring. 


Funk in trouble he manages to slip out 
of it. It is a sensational match, clean 
and scientific throughout. And although 
many people say you would have beat- 
en him had the time not run out—you 
wind up with a draw. Dory Funk Jr. is 
still the world heavyweight champion. 

You have other memorable matches 
and memorable moments. You wrestle 
Bull Ramos and Black Gordman, and 
when you beat both of them they have 
their heads shaved in mid-ring. When 
you leave Los Angeles to wrestle in Tex- 
as, and fans are so worried over your 
disappearance there are even rumors 
you have been killed in an auto acci- 
dent or are secretly dying of cancer. 

You go to Japan and become one of 
the biggest stars that country ever had. 
Everyone wants to see the “man of a 
thousand masks.” Wherever you go chil- 
dren mob you for autographs. And you 
never turn them down. To you, they're 
all those kids back in the orphanage, a 
kid like you used to be. Your parents 
are comfortably settled in their new 
house. Your father no longer has to work 
12 hours in the fields. Your mother 
doesn’t have to go to a well to get water. 
Your contributions insure that every 
child in Father Javier’s school in En- 
carna has pencils and paper and books. 
The orphanage is able to expand its 
facilities with the money you send. You 
are wrestling’s brightest star and sitting 
on top of the world. Only one thing 
bothers you. Nobody is able to find a 
trace of your little brother. 

You remember that night well, now. 
But as you walked towards the ring, you 


This is one of the pictures of Mil that hangs prominently in the 
school he helped build in his home town in Mexico. He ran away as 
a boy because he thought he was causing others too much heart- 
break. But he kept his promise to himself and returned. 


Mil smashes Don Carson with a 
body slam during a cage match 
in Los Angeles in 1970. 


were only curious, nothing more. You 
were wrestling a newcomer, some guy 
named El Sicodelico: And it isn’t until 
you see him that you blow your top. 
You remember thinking you've never 
been this angry before. Here is this guy 
wearing a mask that looked just like one 
of yours. He’s built like you and even 


wrestles like you. And when the best 
you could do was get a draw against 
him, you feel disappointed. 

He told you not to feel that way. It 
was only natural he’d be as good as 
you. He had the same teacher, the kind- 
ly Mr. Chavez. That was when you saw 
all the other wrestlers laughing. They 
had all been in on the secret. This EI 
Sicodelico. He is your brother! 

You didn’t know whether to laugh or 
cry. And after talking about where he’d 
been and what he’d done for the past 
few years, you place a long distance call 
to Mexico City to tell your parents you 
found your brother. 

There was a great reunion that week. 
It is decided that you and El Sicodelico 
will wrestle together as a tag team. But 
for Anita Rodriguez that means little. 
The important thing is her family is back 
together again. That night, Mil Mascar- 
as, El Sicodelico, and Anita and Ramon 
Rodriguez drive all the way back to En- 
carna. And early that morning, like a 
bunch of schoolkids, you remember the 
four of you sneaking into Father Javier's 
church, to give thanks to Our Lady of 
Guadalupe, the patron saint of Shera 

Your career is far from over, Mil. 
fact, some say it’s really just ee 
and no other wrestler has the kind of 
future you can look forward to. You've 
won the America’s Championship and 
some say it’s only a matter of time un- 
til you’re the world champion. But no 
matter how famous you become, you 
know you'll never forget those children 
back in Encarna or in the orphanage or 
children anywhere. Because you are 
one of them. And you are their cham- 
pion, 

You're Mil Mascaras—the man of a 
thousand masks—and this is your 
life! 


SLIM INCHES AWAY IN 
THE AMAZING NEW 


BODY JAPER-TRIM SHIRT 


Puts power In your sex 
appeal as it reshapes you to 
more manly: ‘tapered”’ 
proportions! 

¢ SMOOTHES TORSO 
* BUILDS CHEST 

* STRAIGHTENS BACK 
*¢ SLIMS ABDOMEN 

e CINCHES WAIST 

¢ FLATTENS BULGES 
Extra-light, extra-comfortable 
long line undershirt puts 
power net LYCRA SPANDEX 
& NYLON to work providing 
firm, smooth contro! from 
chest to lower abdomen. 
Smoothes out bulges and 
trims you with unprecedented 
built-in slimming-power. Worn 
as an undershirt, it works 
to keep you in shape. 
Completely machine 
washable. White only. 


INSTANTLY HOLDS +7* 
STOMACH IN! 


10 Day 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Purchase Price Refundable 
if not 100% Satisfied. 


THIS. 
R.S “gis aa TEST 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 
chest is inches, (Exhale & measure chest.) 
Sizes: 0 ‘S (34-36), 1) Med. (38-40), [ Leg. (428%), 


C) XL-(46-48), 2X (50-52) Add 50c per order 
OF & handling. Total Enclosed $ _. aif, 
residents add 5% tax. For COD enclose $2.00 Tenant: 
Name 
Address 
Cit}: SSS 


NATIONAL 


AN DETECTIVES 


AND 
SPECIAL POLICE 
ASSOCIATION 


SSSA 
( ae OF CRIMEFIGHTERS! 
ANNUAL DUES $7 
* $1000 Death Benefit 
es) ol =leir-1 Mi e(-lahdidiot-hdle)a ll @r-| ge! 


* Star Emblem to display 
+ Detective Training Material 


SEND FOR MEMBERSHIP NOW 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 


1100 N. E. 125th Street, Suite 100 
North Miami, Florida 33161 


! Name ge 
{ Address 
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EPILEPSY! 


Learn about treatment for 
epileptic spells! Write today 
for free information. 


Lakewood Neurophen Co., Station A, 
DepAS~-3 Cleveland, Ohio 44102 


| 


al 
se. 
GUARANTEED polished; ‘im: 
10 YEARS : 
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ORDER NOW! Midwent Rete 9043 S. Western, 
Ave., Dept. XDD-R Chicago, “a. 60620. Est. 1936. 
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.--QUT OF You/ 


WHICH OF THESE 
3 VITAL DECISIONS 


WILL YOU MAKE? 


COWARD'S DECISION — 
slink away like a whipped dog bringing 
Shame upon vourself and your loved ones. 


FOOL'S DECISION — 
rush in and get beat up because you don't 
have the fighting Know How, 


WISE DECISION — 

unléash a whirlwind attack and utterly de- 
stroy the loudmouth because vou had the 
good sense to send for my FREE Terror 
Fighting Self-Defense course and learn my 
seli-defense TERROR TACTICS. 


10 SECONDS THAT SEPARATE THE MEN FROM THE BOYS © 


17:00 P.M.—An argument in a parking lot. A big, beefy 
wiseguy gets insulting and takes a swing at you. He's pretty 
sure of himself — sizes you up as a weak hover who 
coulent nch his may out of a paper bag. Your girl looks 

cage you'll be beaten up, maybe permanently 
injured. BUT. 


11:00 P.M, PLUS 10 SECONDS — A Miracle! In a flash you streak forward — almost 
too fast for the eye to follow, The bully is down quivering in fear and writhing in pain — 
completely destroyed by the ferocious terror blitz you unleashed. This situation could hap- 

pen to ey READ ON THIS PAGE HOW IN JUST DAYS YOU CAN ACQUIRE THE 
HIDDEN SECRETS OF 5000 YEARS OF RUTHLESS TERROR FIGHTING TACTICS 
—ABSOLUTELY FREE!—TAKE ON ANYBODY—AN YTIME-—ANYPLACE AND WIN! 


FEAR NO MAN tee 
61,410 Rebberies, 100,110 Assaults, 21,080 iy 
Rapes, 5 ons Waardters ALL IN A SINGLE YEARI . 24 HOU RS 


IF ATTACKED — WHAT WILL YOU DO? this absolutely free Terror-Fighting Cuurie that | am anxious to send You shows how 
to swiftly start using my Terror-Fighting Secrets and Flatten out any Thug, Mug, Wiseguy 
or Bully — even If he's Tough, Trained and twice your size — Moke him ABSOLUTELY 


POLICE FILES REVEAL: 590,020 Burglaries, 


A BURGLAR IN YOUR HOME 


Your family needs protection. 
Don't fail them, Here in this 
free book are the night-fighting 
tactics you need to hold a bur- 
glar helpless until police arrive. 
Here are the methods of the 
Commandos who fought by 
night. 


A WOMAN TOO — 


Can use the secrets in this free 
book and handle a man twice 
her size who tries to get fresh or 
WORSE. In seconds she can 
completely ruin any dirty dog 
who tries to lay a hand on her. 


DISARM ROBBERS: — 


Why give your moncy to some 
hoodlum. Here you will find 
terror-tactics that in a flash will 
enable you to make him drop his 
weapon and writhe in pain. Any- 
one dumb enough to tangle with 
a Weider Trained Terror Fighter 
will regret his mistake from a 
hospital bed or jail cell. 


HELPLESS IN SECONDS 


BE FEARLESS — A NEW TERROR FIGHTING 


FOR MEN WHO WANT TO BE Ml 
COURSE 10 TIMES MORE DEVASTATING AND EFFECTIVE THAN BOTH KARATE 


} AND JUDO COMBINED — NOW YOURS — FREE FOR THE ASKINGI 


WHAT'S THE SECRET? 
NOT SIZE — NOT POWER — NOT STRENGTHI 


I don’t care if you're 15 or 50, Skinny, Fat or Under- 
size — If you've always been scared of your shadow 
—always ‘chickened out'—mever faced up to a 
fight in your life — got weak in the knees and ran — 
I PROMISE YOU THAT IN 24-HOURS I can give 
you the TERROR FIGHTING SECRETS that will 
turn you into a Fierce Human Arsenal of Fighting 
Power — giving you the cool confidence to walk 
through the toughest streets in late hours with the 
destructive force of a tiger stalking jungle paths — 
flattening and pulverizing in a split second with one 
jab of your finger any 200-Ib. brute who is foolish 
enough to attack you — with one chop disarm any 
hood or break the strangle hold of any thief. No 
night-crawling thug will ever be dumb enough to 
break into your house nor any wise guy ever insult 
or lay hands on your loved ones or you —if he is 
still conscious after you've used the secrets that I 
am willing to send you FREE in this book. NEVER 
AGAIN FEAR ANY MAN—WIN WITH WEIDER. 


After 20 years of research and at a cost oa $200,000 
into History's Most Terrifying No-Holds Barred 
Survival Struggle for Power — Going back into 450 
centuries of terrifying combat secrets known to man, 
from the destructive fighting methods of the Hindu 
and Japanese Killer Cults Temples, from the merci- 
less Nahutian Indians, to the Foot Fighters of the 
French underworld to the religious fanatic Assas- 
sins of the. middle east to the Waterfront docks, 
Lumbercamps to the private files of the Commandos, 
Police Departments etc., 1 have learned that the 
secret of fighting power. is not in the weight and 
muscles but just simple plain “KNOW-HOW". 
These “KNOW-HOW” secrets taken from all these 
fighting systems stretching 5000 years are now, for 
the first time known to man, put into one course 
that I am anxious to send to you showing how you, 
and your family in just 15 minutes a day in the 
privacy of your own home, can learn to master all 
these closely guarded secrets of the Karate, Savate, 
Judo exponents and masters to turn you into a Terri- 
fying fighting machine. Take advantage of this once- 
in-a-lifetime, limited free offer and — 


YOU CAN BECOME A DESTRUCTIVE SELF-DEFENSE TERROR 
FIGHTER IN JUST 30 DAYS! *™ JOE WEIDER, Acknowledged World's No. 1 


Take care of yourself — Anytime — Anywhere — In any and all situations. Never 
again fear any men nor turn away from a challenge. 


“Trainer of Champions 


first time, the door to 5000 years of amazing self-defense terror fighting tactics that 


RUSH COUPON FOR FREE BOOK. Get this amazing booklet. It opens, for the ’ = 
i 


can turn you into a terrifying fighter in days! Yours while the supply lasts! 


BE THE ‘“‘ONE-MAN-IN-A-THOUSAND” TO MASTER ALL THESE MAIL NOW ...FOR FIGHTING SECRETS! 
SECRETS OF HISTORY'S MOST FEROCIOUS FIGHTERS. JOE WEIDER, Trainer of ER TRG 909-42 SD1 


My course teaches you how to use the Foot- All This and MORE In New Complete | 25 Maple Street Norwood, N.J. 07648 } 

Fighting Secrets of the French Underworld, the Yes Joe; I never again want to be “Weak In The Knees” and 
Methods of the Samurai Warriors of Old Japan “Chicken Out" when insulted and attacked, I need your self- 
who killed with bare hands and feet; ASSASSINS defense secrets that you reveal in your free booklet “How To Be 


a A Destructive Self-Defense Fighter In: Days". I am enclosing 
—religious fanatical killers; CARIBS —savage [i d*]iactelel it Daa Handtine at i ket which 
natives; ROUGH AND TUMBLE fighters — 245-cents to help cover the cost and handling e boo Ww 


URS | is guaranteed to do all you say or I can get my ‘money back, 
the most ruthless tactics from the docks, dives Fs yy. & y E 


Terror-Tactics Fighting Course 


and waterfronts of the toughest towns. MAME sien eit ets three tc hh ertal SS ce0eFASh ae AGE. .cc..05, 
PLUS shocking secrets of hideous Vandals, Mele] y ) | i ri Pr ieee Aa er eee ee eR Ra ciety re. citer am oe We 
Thugs, ferocious Aztecs— Vicious Karate-kas, GRE tae a asa cad ah estat <a ate eae ESTATE vss. canicin a> 
Commandos, Jungle Fighters — Boxing — Wrest- JUST MAIL | Cl if under 15 yrs, of age parents must sign here..........+0e000+ 


ling — Secret Police Methods, and other destruc- 
tive self-defense secrets never before revealed. 


COUPON 


A “BEATING-UP” 
TURNED THIS WEAKLING 
INTO A CHAMP! 


One night a frail 97-lb., 
15-year-old youth was 
making his way home 
through the tough water- 
front section of New York 
City. Suddenly, without 
warning, a brutal hoodlum 
loomed up out of the dark, 
and beat him senseless. 
That night the young man 
made a solemn vow: 
“Never will I let any man 
hurt me again.” 

The years ahead were 
to prove how well he kept 
that vow! For the name of 
that skinny youth was 
Charles Atlas — and he 
lived to become interna- 
tionally famous as “The 
World’s Most Perfectly 
Developed Man,” per- 
forming feats of strength that amazed 
the whole world! 

The day after that beating, Cherles 
Atlas began trying every exercise he had 
ever heard of. Then one day, visiting New 
York’s famed Bronx Zoo, he asked him- 
self: “How does the tiger keep in physical 
condition? You never see him with a 
barbell!”’ 


Atlas Discovers the Secret! 


He saw how the tiger exercised by 
stretching its muscles, one against the 
other. From this, he worked out the 
amazing “Dynamic-Tension” system of 
muscle-building that was to make him 
famous. 

Within 12 months, Atlas had doubled 
his weight. He decided to help all weak, 
underdeveloped men who suffered as he 
had. So he made his amazing secret of 
“Dynamic-Tension” — the system that 
uses no weights or apparatus — available 
to men all over the world. Thousands 
have benefited from his remarkably effec- 
tive system. 

And, as the fame of Charles Atlas 
spread, he was challenged to perform 
many thrilling feats of strength. Once he 
pulled six automobiles, chained together, 
for a mile. Another time he towed a 
72!2-ton railroad car 112 feet along the 
tracks with a rope! 

A far cry from the days of that 97- 
pound weakling who sobbed his way 
home after a beating, made a vow that 
changed his whole life— 
and since has changed 
the lives of so many 
others! 


Charles Atlas 
“World's Most 
Perfectly De- 
veloped Man" 


Charles Atlas Towing 
Broadway Limited Ob- 
servation Car 112 ft! 


| Take OLD Bodies and 
Turn Out NESW 


Oa 


Check the Kind of NEW BODY You 
Want RIGHT IN THE COUPON BE- 
LOW ... and I'll Show You How 
EASILY You Can Have It! 


*M NO MAGICIAN. Making healthy and 

handsome HE-MEN out of weak- 
lings — turning “skin and bones" or 
flabby fat into SOLID MUSCLE — is 
simply my job. But my secret does 
work like “magic.” 

Do you want broader shoulders—a 
magnificent “barrel” chest — more 
powerful arms and legs — a mid- 
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ARE YOU 


Skinny, Weak and 
run down? 
Always tired? 
Nervous? 

Fat and flabby? 
Want fo lose or 
gain weight? 
WHAT TO DO 
ABOUT IT is 

. told in my 
| FREE BOOK 


' SKINNY bd 
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section lined with solid-as-steel muscle? 
It’s all waiting for you. Just check what 
you want— RIGHT IN THE COUPON 
BELOW. I'll show you how I can give 
it to you! 


From ‘’Mouse”’ to MAN! 


You wouldn't believe it but I myself 
used to be a 97-lb. weakling. Fellows 
called me “SKINNY.” Girls made fun 
of me behind my back. Then I discov- 
ered my remarkable muscle-building 
secret — “Dynamic-Tension.” It turned 
me from a “bag of bones” into a barrel 
of muscle! And I felt so much better, 
so much on top of the world in my big, 
new, husky body. that I decided to de- 
vote my whole life to helping ot/rer 
fellows change themselves 
into “perfectly developed @ 
men.” < 


“‘Dynamic-Tension”’ 
Works Fast! 


My secret — “Dynamic-Tension” — is the 
NATURAL easy method you can practice 
right in the privacy of your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY — while 
you build up SOLID MUSCLE in all of the 
RIGHT PLACES — gain the kind of hand- 
some and healthy build that women admire 
and men respect. 


I give you no gadgets or contraptions. You 
simply use the SLEEPING muscle-power in 
your own body almost unconsciously every 
minute of the day — walking, bending over, 
even silling at your table or desk! 
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Prize Trophy 
Given Away 
Be the envy 
of friends! 
Win hand- 
some trophy, 
over 1's feet 
high! 


Holder of title 
‘The World's Most 
Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man * 


pvt 
My 32-Page Book is Yours 


i R E Not $1.00 or 10¢ — But FREE 


SEND NOW for my book describing my 
famous method, 32 Pages, packed with ac- 
tual photographs and valuable advice. Shows 
what “Dynamic-Tension”™’ has done for 
others. Page by page it shows what I can do 
for YOU. Just glancing through it may mean 
the turning point in your life — and its yours 
absolutely FREE! Check the kind of es 
you want below. a 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 
2184 115 East 23rd St., | 
New York, N. Y. 10010. > 


I] CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 2184 115 East 23rd Street, New York, N. Y. 10010 
, - 
; Dear Charles Ctlas: Heres the kind of Body k Want: |, 
i (Check as many as you like) Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your famous book f 
Showing how “Dynamic-Tension” can oti me a new | 
man, 32 Pages crammed with photographs, answers to 
[] Broader Chest and Shoulders vital health questions, and valuable advice. I understand 4 
1} (J) More Powerful Arms and Grip _ this book is mine to keep and sending for it does not 
{|} (J Slimmer Waist and Hips xem: me in any way. i 
i [_] More Powerful Leg Muscles Nawae A i 
nis aura te it ew inals tx yet aia tee twat re eies S65, 644 
| [} More Weight — Solid j 
: — in the Right Places PES OR Sa a ere 2 ie 8 ANd as BREE A wh as SeWeSis “ on cian deem ne | 
i 
| [| Better Sleep, More Energy 2) Ren Me TE Tee Oe State. 5 Zant Code foetta an f 
In England: Charles Atlas, 21 Poland St., London, W.1 i] 
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WHAT DO THESE CHAMPIONS 


HAVE IN COMMON...WITH YOU? 


o, 


cee emma 


Larry Scott, Mr. Olympia,'’ was a 136-lb. Dave Draper, ‘Mr. America,"’ once was a fat Reg Lewis, “Mr. Universe,” was kicked around 


skinny weakling. He wrote for my free in- 
formation—just as you should—and now weighs 
205 Ibs. with 20-inch arms! One of the world’s 
best-built men ever! How about you? 


slob—weighing 255 lbs. Then he wrote for 
my free information and now weighs 235 Ibs., 
2042-inch arms, a 55" chest, 32" waist. A real 
champ! Why wait? Rush! 


because of being skinny. only 138-lbs., and 
weak, But he sent for free information, now 


ab 205 Ibs. and is a real champ! Why not 
you 


| THEY ANSWERED A WEIDER AD— GAINED 3 INCHES TO THEIR ARMS 


brings 


You, too—just like these champions—can now own a handsome, 
muscular body—fast! You, too, can now finally follow the exact same 
instructions these champs did, and in just 15 minutes a day, in the 
privacy of your own home, you can instantly slap on 4 inches to your 
chest and 3 inches to each arm, give yourself lifeguard shoulders, 
musculanize your waist, get speedy legs, and exercise your body. The 
techniques are simple, there's nothing complicated, just downright 
enjoyable! 


| don’t care if, today, you own the scraggiest, flabbiest or funniest 
body—whether you're tall or short, young or not-so-young. If you send, 
under no obligation, for my absolutely free 32-pages of muscle build- 
ing information, | guarantee you that virtually over-night you will ex- 
perience a muscle-building miracle; before your eyes, you will see 
handsome muscles bursting out all over you. They will ripple with 
power, burst with energy—and for the first time in your life men will 
envy your body, women admire it, because at last you own a body that 
you fame instead of shame. Let me help you as | did these 


ee 


JOE WEIDER, Dept. 209-42P 
Trainer of Champions since 1936 


25 Maple Street Norwood, N.J. 07648 


obligation in any way. 


JOE WEIDER 

Personal trainer of NAME 

od | A i s 00 | . 88, SO 
Universe” Mr. | ADDRESS : 

title winners since | CITY STATE 

1936 — and over | ZIP 


2,000,000 successful (please print clearly) 


pupils the world § 
over! 


NO OBLIGATION! 


—4 INCHES TO THEIR CHEST— IN 7 SHORT WEEKS! YOU TOO? 


WUSCLE-BUILDING INFORMATION ON HOW TO BUILD A HANDS 


Dear Joe: Shoot the works! | agree, that just like the champilo 
before me, | want to be a New Man! Rush me your free muscle-build- 
ing information that | can use right now at home to build a hand- 
some body. | have checked the gains | want to make. I'm enclosing 
25¢ to cover handling and mailing charges. | am under no further 


AGE 


MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR FREE 32 PAGE COURSE! 
NOTHING TO BUY! 


champions—who were also weaklings—to put an end to your weakness 
and shame. Write now for my free information—you'll be so happy 
you did! After all, you have nothing to lose but your weakness! 


A-C-T-1-0-N is the key to strength—-make your first He-Man Decision 
N-O-W! Fill out the coupon right now, rush it to me, and in hours | will 
send you absolutely free—at my own expense—the exact same muscle 
building information | sent to these and numerous champions, and to 
over 5 million other successful students. | am known as the most suc- 
cessful trainer of champions. | have been turning weaklings into “Mr. 
America's" and “Mr. Universe's” successfully since 1936. Don’t pass 
up this once-in-a-lifetime proven successful offer to trade in your body 
for the one you always dreamed of having. Remember, you will be 
following in the proven, safe, scientific footsteps of the World's Best 
Built Men. So hurry! Put an end to your weakness now. Send for my 
sensational free offer—good only to males between 13 and 75 in 
normal good health. This is the most time-tested, results-producing 
course of all time! 
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a ee Here's the kind of 

ee o. body | want (Check 
=f me . as many as you 
ns * wish). 


Bigger arms 
Larger Chest 


Broader 
Shoulders 


Athletic Legs 
More Weight 
Lose Weight 

[] Magnetic 

\ Personality 
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